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A  ftREAT  NAME  A  GREAT  BOOK 

IDEAL 

SUND/VSCHODL 

HYMNS 


We  believe  this  volume  marks  a  new  departure  in  Sunday-School 
music  ;  every  need  of  the  present-day  progressive,  active  Sunday  Schools 
has  been  considered. 

THis  BooK  Has  many  Unique  Features. 

For  Example: 
Nos.       1  to    99.     New  Songs,  general  in  character. 

100  to  164.  uneqnaled  in  any  other  book.      They  include: 

The  'World's   Best   M\isic. 

In  no  other  Sunday-School  book  will  be  found  arrange- 
ments  from   the  Old  Masters  such  as 

The  Heavens  are  Telling  from         Haydn 

The  Gloria  »  Mozart 

Light  of  the  World  -Largo  "  Han  deli 

The  Royal  Command  "  Verdi 

The  Heavens  Proclaim  [All  Hail  the  Power]  "     Miles  Lane 
Eventide  "  Pinsuti 

King  of  Kings  "  Gounod 

The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love  [Lost  Chord]     "         Sail i van 
A  Cheerful  Word  "      Beethoven 

other  arrangements  from 
Wagner,   Molloy,  Parker,  Hawthorne,  and  many  others. 

In  this  section  are  also 

Short  Anthems  Two-part  Choruses 

Novel  forms  of  Sunday-School  Music. 

Nos.  165  So  214,  an  especially  valuable  Department,  a  book  in  itself — Gospel 
*ongs  of  a  Sunday-School  kind;  a  smaller  Hymnal;  Decision- 
I>ay    ongs;  Temperance  Songs. 

Nos.  215  to  224,  for  Christmas  and  Easter,  Orders  of  Exercise  and  a  complete 
index. 

The  Music  is  correctly  -written. 

The  Hymnolog^y  is  beyond  criticism. 

SUNDAY  SCHOOLS  OF  TO-DAY  DEMAND  AND  SHOULD  HAVE  ONLY  THE    BEST 
THIY  GET  IT  IN 

IDEAL  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  flYMNS 

ORCHESTRATION:  The  following  instruments  have  been  provided  for.      Pint  and" 
Second  VI*  la.  Ca  ».  Baas.  Rata.  Clarinet.  Tint  mad  Sacoad  Cornet  and  Tromboaa. 


Ideal  Sunday-School  Hymns. 


No.l. 
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Frances  R  Havergal. 


Singing  for  Jesus. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King,    Singing  for  Jesus,  the  Lord  whom  we  love: 

2.  Singing  for  JesUs,  and   try-ing   to  win       Many    to  love  him, and  join  in    the  song; 

3.  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide,  Singing  for  gladness  of  heart  that  he  gives: 

4.  Singing  for  Jesus,   yes,  singing  for  joy,     Thus  will  we  praise  him  and  tell  out  his  love, 
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All    ad  -  o  -  ra-tionwe  joy- ous-ly  bring,  Longing  to  praise  as  they  praise  him  above. 

Call-ing  the  wea- ry  and  wan- dering    in,  Rolling  the  cho-rus  of    gladness  a -long. 

Singing  for  wonder  and  praise  that  he  died,  Singing  for   blessing  and  joy  that  he  lives. 

Till  he  shall  call  us  to   brighter  employ,  Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  for  -  ev  -  er    a-bove. 
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Chords. 
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or     Je  -  sus  our    King, 


Sing     -       -     ing  for     Je  -  sus  our    King, 

Singing  for  Je-  sus,  our  Saviour  and  King,     Singing  for  Je-  sus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 
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Singing  for  Je-sus.  our  Saviour  and  King,    All   ad  -  o  -  ra-tionwe  joy-ous  -  ly  bring. 
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Sing    -     ing,  sing    -     ing,    sing     -       -      ing, 
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No.  2. 


With  Happy  Heart 


E.  E,  Hewitt. 
I  fa  ison. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Work     a -way,      with     hap -py  heart      To         do     the  Mas-ter's  will 

2.  Work     a -way;       the     Mas-ter'scall        Re  -  sound- ing  thro'  the  land, 

3.  Work     a -way;       the   world  has  need      Of      sym  -  pa  -  thy   and  love; 
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"Saved  to  serve," 
Speaks   to    us, 
Haste     to  help 
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0     bless  -  ed  part,        Love's  man -dates     to       ful    -    fill, 
to       one    and  all;         0  come    and   lend      a         hand ! 

with  word  and  deed,      There's  bless -ing  from      a    -    bove. 
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Chorus. 
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work,      some  stormy  sky  to  clear;     And  we'll  march, march, march,  re-joic-ing  as    we 
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Onward  press  -  ing,  Paths  of     du  -  ty    in     his  light  a  -  glow. 


glow. 
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No.  3. 


The  Song  of  Victory. 


Louella  Leonard. 
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1.  Far  and  wide   a    song  of  triumph  rings,  Bids  us   bat  -  tie     for  the  King  of  kings; 

2.  Gird  we    on    his  arm- or    for  the  fight,  Conquest  calls  to     warfare  for  the  right; 

3.  Onward  press, for   'tis   theroy-al  way,    Fear  no    foe,  for    we  shall  win  the  day; 
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While  on   high   his     crimson  banner  flings,    Yic-to-ry,    vic-to-ry,  this   our   song! 
He       will  lead,  our    Lord  of  life  and  light,    Yic  -  to-ry,    vie  -  to-ry,  this   our  song! 
Crown' d  with  light,  we' 11  reign  with  him  for  aye, Vic  -  to- ry,    vic-to-ry,  this   our  song! 

-m~    -m~    -m~    -*-•  -my-  -i —  +—  -&-        £-:  £    h —    -S-:  -£-  +—    -m-     m       _ 

■/i"V           2          'm 

!»          I              r6           1 

1^*1    r    f 

'  ^       i?      i           ^       I?      i 

eS  u  ■                  #      * 

p5                 4 

1              *          1               1 

i      p    1        l        ,        , 

w       <*      w       &     \ 

1                             1 

1,11 

1        1 

1 

I 


Chorus.    Unison. 
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On,        on,         Je  -  sus   calls    us,  conq'ror's  crown  to     win; 
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Je- sus  calls  us,    vanquish  hosts  of    sin;  Hark,     hark,     swells  the  cho- rus 

of     sin ; 
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o  -  ver  land  and    sea;                  On,         on,       sing  the  song  of  vie  -  to  -    ry! 
and    sea ;          i 
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No.  4. 


Grace  Gordon. 
Unison. 


In  the  King's  Highway. 


Adam  Geebel. 


i  .  i         Parts.  ,  I 


1.  In  the  King's  highway,     let    us  haste  this  day,     In     the  path  our  Lord  has   trod, 

2.  In  the  King's  highway,     he  shall  be     our   stay,    For   his    mighty    arm     is  strong, 
Iu  the  King's  highway,  we  would  e'er    o  -  bey,   Him  who  guides  by  wondrous  grace,' 
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For  it  leads  thro' strife  to  the  gates  of  life,  To  the  glorious  home  of  God. 
Nev-er  heart  can  fear,  for  his  help  is  near,  And  his  love  shall  be  our  song. 
And  we  soon  shall  come    to    ourheav'nly  home,  And  be-hold  him  face    to      face. 
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Chorus. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 
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Path    of  peace  and    glo    -   ry,     Chos  -  en     by    his    love; 


Sing   we  now  his 
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All  in  parts. 
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Safe  -  ly     on-ward  bring, 


Fol  -  low,  fol-  low     ev  -  er     Highway  of   our  King. 
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No.  5. 

T.  J.  POTTEK. 


Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner. 


Alfred  Jfdson. 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to  the    sky, 

2.  Je  -  sus, Lord  and  Mas- ter,    At  thy     sa-cred  feet, 

3.  All  our  days  di  -  rect    us 

4.  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
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May  we  join    a 
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We  with  hearts  rejoio 
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Lead  us    on   vie  -  to  -  rious 
Off' ring  pray'rs  and  praises 
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To  their  home  on  high; 
See  thy  children  meet; 
0  -  ver  ev-  'ry    foe; 
At  thy  throne  of  love; 


Journeying  o'er  the  des  -  ert,    Glad  -  ly  thus  we  pray; 
Oft  -  en  nave  we  left    thee,  Oft  -  en  gone  a- stray, 
Bid  thine  angels  shield    us     When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
When  the  toil  is     o  -  ver     Then  comes  rest  and  peace,   . 
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And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed, 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
Par  -  don, Lord,  and  save  us 
Je  -  sus  in  his  beau-ty, 
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Take  our  heav'nly  way.   -^   Bright -ly,      bright  -  ly 

In       the   narrow    way.    f 

In      the  last  dread  hour,  f 

Songs  that  nev  -  er  cease.  '  Brightly  .brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
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gleams  our      ban  -  ner,  Point- ing,    point  -  ing        to      the        sky,     Waving  wand'rers 
pointing  to  tbe  sky,  Brightly, brightly  gleams  our  banner.pointing  to  the  sky, 


Ifc 


onward,  Waving  wand'rers  onward,  Waving  wand'rers  onward  to  their  home  on  high. 
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No.  6. 


Go  Forth  to  Galilee. 


Eubie  Duncan  Yale. 


Adam  Getbel. 
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1.  Go    forth,  go  forth   to      Gal   -   i  -  lee,  The     Mas-ter's  name  con  -  fess  -   ing; 

2.  Go     forth,  go  forth   to      Gal   -  i  -  lee,  To       tell      a    Saviour's    sto    -    ry; 

3.  Go     forth,  go  forth  to      Gal   -  i  -  lee,  Where  burdened  hearts  are  griev  -  ing; 
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The  love  pro- claim  of  him  who  came  With  par- don,  peace  and  bless  -  mg. 
O  seek  to  win  the  souls  from  sin,  And  give  to  God  the  glo  -  ry. 
The    wand'rers  bring    to    Christ  the  King,  Who   bids  them  come  be  -  liev    -    ing. 
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Chorus.   Unison. 
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Go  forth,  go   forth,  go  forth  to   Gal  -  i  -  lee, 


0     list   the  word  of 
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Christ  your  Lord,  Go  forth  to  Gal  -  i  -  lee!     Go  forth,        go  forth,       go  forth  to  Gal-i 
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0     list    the  word   of  Christ  the  Lord,  Go    forth   to    Gal 
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No.  7.  We  Fain  Would  Follow. 

(A  Question  and  Answer  Song  for  male  and  female  voices.) 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall, 

Soprano  cl*  Alto.  ,         i 
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1.  We  fain  would  fol-low  Je-sus,  May  we    di  -  sci-ples  be?      O      list  this  word  of 

2.  We  fain  would  fol-low  Je-sus,  His  path  howmay  we  know?  Lo    he     is  near  our 

3.  Howmaywe  fol-  low  Je-  sus,  Each  day  with  service  fill,  Your  heart  then  yield,  to 
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Female  voices. 
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him  our  Lord, '  'Come  unto  me. ' '  And  if  we  humbly  seek  him,  O  will  he  say  us  nay? 
pray 'r  to  hear,  And  light  bestow.  But  shall  our  feet  grow  weary, Thro'  all  our  journey's  length? 
you  revealed  Shall  be   his  will.    And  will  he  ev  -  er  fail  us,  Who  la  -  bor  for  his  sake? 
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Chorus.  Female  voices. 


* 


L_J I L 


4—1 — W 


Z^K 


He  waits  to  bless, his  name  confess,  The  Living  way.    ~| 

His   arm  upholds, his  love  enfolds,  In  him  is  strength.    [■  Then  follow  on  for-ev-er,  For 
The  Lord  of  all,  who  hears  each  call,  Shall  ne'er  forsake.  J 
Male  voices. 
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naught  from  him  shall  sever,  Our  Lord  shall  leave  us  never,  Then  follow  on.tben  follow  on  for 
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ever,  For  naught  from  him  shall  sever,  Our  Lord  shall  leave  us  never,  Then  follow  on. 

***     ffy,  .ttr,    t^Z,   g*4^£-£ 


^ 


-m-^-m- 


±=t 


Eg 


Z»DE 


J 


tt 


l      l      l 


*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sun* 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung-  by  the  girla.     In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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N°-  3  spread  the  Sails  Rejoicing. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^ 


1.  Spread  tlie  sails  re- joic-  ins:,    hast  -  en  o'er  the  foam, 

2.  Spread  the  sails  re- joic-  ing,    tho'    the  bil-  lows  roll, 

3.  Spread  the  sails,  confid  -  ing      in      the  Pi-  lot's  care, 
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On   ■ 
On   - 

On    - 


I  | 
ward, 
ward, 
ward. 
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on  -  ward; 
on  -  ward; 
on    -    ward; 

Onward,  onward,  onward,  onward; 
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Songs  of  hope  we're  voicing,  sailing  to  our  home, Then  gladly  on  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Joy  shall  banish  Badness, peace  shall  fill  the  soul,  Then  gladly  on  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
In      his  love   a  -  biding  perfect  peace  we  share,  Then  gladly     on  -  ward,      on -ward; 

onward, on  ward,  on  ward, on  ward 
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He  who  once  was  guiding  safe  o'er  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Hope  our  an  -  chor  ev  -  er,  compass  is  his  word.  On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Soon  we'll  sing  his  sto  -  ry,    when  the  storms  are  past,    On    -   ward.        on    -    ward; 


Onward,  onward,  onward,  onward; 
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Now  with  us  a -bid -ing,  stills  the  stormy  sea.  Then  gladly  on-  ward  go! 
Storms  can  harm  us  nev- er,  trusting  in  the  Lord, Then  ev  -  er  on  -  ward  go! 
In      tli*'    harbor's  glo  -  ry      furl  our  sails  at    last,  Thenev-er      on-  ward     go! 
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then  on, 


the     Pi  -  lot's  hand  our  helm   is     holding,     On,     then 
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Spread  the  Sails  Rejoicing —Concluded. 
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thro'  storm  and  sunlight  still  we're  sail  -  ing;   On,     then      on,  til1 

then  on,  _  i  i  then  on, 
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har  -  bor  lights  be-  hold  -  ing,       An  -  chor    cast,       on    heav'nly  shores  we  sing! 
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No.  9. 


Hark!  Hark,  My  Soul! 


F.  W.  Faber. 
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(Pilgrims.     Us,  10s. 
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Hark!  Hark, my  soul!  Angelic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore; 
Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  "Come,  weary  souls, for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing,  The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
Rest  comes  at  length;  tho'  life  be  long  and  dreary, The  day  must  dawn  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Angels,sing  on!  Your  faithful  watches  keeping;  Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more! 

And  thro'  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing;  The   music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 

And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing.  Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  weary  steps  to  thee. 

Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary,  Andheav'n,the  heart's  true  home,will  come  at  last. 

Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 


iSfeE 


£ 


--gL 


*=*=£=t=F 


1 


t 


-a-  -&- 


frE±£==?£ 


»-1r-y^iE: 


!=£ 


1     I     »|     | 


I      I      I 


1—r^\ 


i=t 


^r—at 


3=3= 


■et 


li\Jj  ii\i-iii\^^ 


An  -  gels  of  Je  -  sus,  an-  gels  of  light,  Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  nieht. 
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No.  10. 

Grace  Gordon. 


In  the  Ranks. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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ranks  re-  joic-ing,  Ev-'ryheartwith  love  aglow,  Let  us  serve  him  ev-  er,  let  us 
ranks  re-  joic-ing,  For  our  lead-er  e'er  is  near,  Andwejoy-ous  fol-low  as  he 
ranks  re-  joic  -  ing;  We  shall  hail  him  Lord  and  King,  For  his  presence  ev-  er  makes  the 
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do     his  will,  While  here  be  -  low. 
goes  be-fore,  For  naught  we  fear, 
pathway  bright,  We  glad-ly     sing. 
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Haste  to  yield  our  King  al-  leg-iance,Ev-'ry 
For     his  love   is     all    un  -  fail  -  ing,  And  our 
Would  you  know  the  joy  of  serv-ice,  That  shall 
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loy  -  al  heart  and  true, 
strength  shall  he  re-  new, 
heart  and  soul  im  -  bue? 
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In  the  ranks,  In  the  ranks,  There's  aplace  for  you. 

In  the  ranks,  In  the  ranks,  There's  a  place  for  you. 

In  the  ranks,  In  the  ranks,  There's  a  place  for  you. 
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D.  &.— In  the  ranks,    In  the  ranks,  There's  a  place  for  you. 

Parts. 


Voices  in  unison. 
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In  his  strength  be  strong,  Hast'ningon  with  song,  Serving  ev-er^   falter  nev-er 
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In  the  Ranks  —Concluded. 

.    J    I   Unison. 
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Tho'theway    be      long.       He  will  hope  re  -    new,      He  will  bear  us     thro', 

the  way  be 
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No.  11. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


How  He  Loves. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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There  is  One  whose  love  is  steadfast  ev  -  er,  And  he  loves, 
Je-  sus  knows  the  hearts  that  bow  in  sor-row,  And  he  loves, 
In       the  midst  of  earthly  joy  and  pleas-ure,  How  he  loves, 
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how  he  loves! 
how  he  loves! 
how  he  loves! 
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he  loves, 
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It        is    Je  -  sus  who  will  fail  us    nev  -  er,  For  he  lives  and  loves  for    aye.  . 
And  he  points  to  where  the  glorious  mor-row,  Dawns  e-ter  -  nal,  bright  and  fair. 
And  its  height  or  depth  can  no  man  measure,  For  his  love    no  bound  can    know. 
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And    he  loves,        How    he  loves!        And    his  love    is      so  full  and  free, 

he  loves,  he  loves,  and  free, 
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And    he  loves,      How  he  loves!      And    it  reach-es     e-venyouand    me.  (and me.) 

he  loves,  he  loves !  w  .  i  i 
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No.  12. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


We  Come. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  We  come,  we  come  with  hap-py  voic-es  sing-ing  joyous  songs  of  praise,  We  come,  we 

2.  We  come,  we  come   and  joy-ous  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias   ev  -  er  shall  as-cend,  We  come, we 

3.  We  come,  we  come   the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty  to  our  King  be-long,  We  come,  we 
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Chorus. 
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come  to  welcome  this  the  best  of  days.  \ 

come    with  angel  voices  ours  to  blend.  f  Over  the  hills  the  happy  songs  are  ringing,andthefr 

come    to  offer  them  in  pray 'r  and  song.  J  Male  voices. 
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ing    joy   is  bring  -  ing,  Even  the  birds  in  upward  flight  are  winging,  All  the 
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Soprano  &  Alto. 


u-ni-verse  is  filled  with  song,  We      come       from  far  and    near,       with  voic-es 


clear,      all  hearts  to  cb  eer,  With  love    we  come  and  gladly  join  the  joy-ous  throng. 

with  love  joyous  throng. 
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No.  13. 

Edna  R.  Worrwl. 


Forget  Not. 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 
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1.  For  -  get     not     all       the    Lord  has  done,  When   gathered  here  to  -  day; 

2.  He  makes  the    sun       to    shine    by     day,    The    moon   and  stars  by     night, 

3.  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  wis  -  dom  sends  from  heav'n  The      gen  -  tie  dew  and     rain, 

4.  The  fields,  the  woods,  the    skies    are   ours,    Pro  -  vid  -  ed  by  his     will, 
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pleas -ant  place     In     which     to    live      and      pray. 


To  make  the  world     a 

And  tho'  sometimes    by  clouds    obscured,  They  still     are  shin  -  ing  bright. 

To  make  the  herbs,  the  grass  -  es    grow,  The    flow  -  ers,  fruit  and  grain. 

And  some  day    he     will      call      us      all  To    scenes  more  love  -  ly       still. 
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Chorus. 
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Bless,   bless    the    Lord,      0 
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kind  -  ness,     his    mer  -  cies      loud    proclaim !    Bless,  bless    the  Lord,     and    for 
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get      not      his     care;       Praise    him,   and  bless     him      in    song     and  prayer! 
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No.  14. 

C.  A.  M. 


Altogether  Lovely. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Joy      is    springing  in    this   soul    of  mine  and     a    song    is      in    my    heart; 

2.  Peace  is    dwelling    in     my     life    to-day,    ev  -  'ry  hour    is  bright  to      me; 

3.  Naught  shall  sep-  a-  rate   my  Lord  from  me,   for    I'm    ua  -  der    his    con  -  trol; 
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All    my    life    is  spent 
Love  is    guid-ing  all 
All     my  needs  he  shall 
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with  One  I  love,  from  whom  I  ne'er  shall  part;(ne'er shall  part,  for) 
my    dai-lypath,  e'en  tho'  I    may  not  see     (i  may  not   see,) 
sup  -  ply  in  love    to     sat  -  is  -  fy     my  soul;    (my     soul,  and) 
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Ev  - 'ry    moment    of     my  day    is    full    of     a    hap  -  pi-  ness  di  -  vine,      For    I'm 
Why  I'm  led    a    way.    I  would  not  go,    but  I'm  walking  with  my  Lord,      Sat  -  is  - 
I        will    fol-low  whereso-e'er  he  leads,  for  with  him  I    am    se  -  cure,      Home  at 
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Chorus. 
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walking  with  Je-  sus  and  he  is  mine 
fied  ev-  'ry  moment  to  trust  his  word 
last  he  shall  lead  me  and  rest  is    sure 
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togeth-er   lovely, 
togeth-er   lovely, 


He's  the 
And  I'm 
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fair  -  est  of   ten  thousand  to  my  soul 
glad  that  I     am  un  -  der  his  control; 


He's  the  HI 
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his  control ; 
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Altogether  Lovely— Concluded. 
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bright  and  morning   star 
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For  he  feeds  me  and  leads  me  where  the  green  pastures  are. 
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No.  15.  Simply  Trusting. 

L.  S.  L. 

May  be  used  as  Duet. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


r 

1.  Simply      trusting  Christ  my  Sav  -  iour,  In      his    presence  I'm  so      blest; 

2.  Humbly    trusting  in   the  shad  -  ow,  When  the  sun       is  hid  from  view; 

3.  Ev  -  er     trusting  in   the   sun  -  shine,  With  all  fear     and  doubting    gone; 
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That  the  storms  which  beat  a-  round  me, 
Not  a  cloud  so  dense  and  low- 'ring, 
On      the  mountain      top  with  Je  -  sus, 
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Drive  me  clos  -  er        to     his    breast. 
But     his  love    can      still  shine  through 
Still    'tis;tbet  -  ter       farther      on." 
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Chorus. 
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Simply  trust  -  ing       day  by      day,  Trusting    Je  -    sus      all     the     way; 
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Doubting  not      whate'er     be  -   fall, 
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Trusting    Je  -  sus     that  is       all. 
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On  Moves  a  Mighty  Army. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  On     moves  a  mighty 

2.  On  thro'  the  clouds,  or 

3.  On  wherehis  voice  shall 
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my,  banners  and  flags  unfurled;        Nothing  can  daunt  us  while  Jesus  leads,  who 


sunshine,  val- ley  or  mountain  high; 
call    us,  stead- i  -  ly  marching  on, 
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Help  -  ing  our  fall-en  broth-er  to  rise,  as 
Doubt-ing  him  nev-er,  trusting  him  ev-er 
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o  -  ver-came  the  world, 
we    are  pass-ing    by. 
till  life's  journey's  done. 
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Stead -i  -  ly  marching  on  -  ward,brave-ly  in  -to   the 
On  where  the  fight  is  thick  -  est,  brave  men,  and  true  he 
Treading  earth's  rugged  pathway,  joy-ful    we  still  ma$ 
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fray;  On- ward  our  mot-  to,  ev  -  er  on,  and  we  shall  win  the 
needs,  Vic- t'ry  is  sure,  if  we  but  fol -low,  where  the  Saviour 
be,  He    who  has  conquered  sin  and  wrong,  leads  on  to   vie  -  to  ■ 
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his    follow 'rs     we  would  be, 
un  -   til      his    face    we    see, 
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Where  we  shall  sing  glad  songs  of  praise  for-ev  -   er. 
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No.  17. 


Just  for  To-day, 


ERNEST  R.  WlLBERFORCE.        (A  prayer  for  young  people.) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Lord,  for  to-mor-  row  and    its  needs    I       do    not    pray;    Keep  me,  my  God,  from 

2.  Let    me  no  wrong  or    i  -  die  word  Un- think-ing    say;     Set   thou   a    seal    up  - 

3.  And     if    to-  day  this  life    of    mine  Should  ebb  a  -  way,    Give  me  thy  sac  -  ra  - 
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stain  of    sin  Just   for    to-day.  Help  me    to   la  -  bor  earn- est-  ly,    And  du  -  ly 

on      my  lips  Thro' all    to-day;  Let    me    in  sea  -  son, Lord,  be  grave, In  sea- son 

ment di- vine, Fa  -  ther,  to-day.  So      for    to-mor-row   and   its  needs  I  do    not 
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pray;      Let     me    be   kind      in  word    and        deed,  Fa    -   ther,  to   -  day. 

gay;       Let     me    be  faith  -  ful  to      Thy       grace,  Dear    Lord,  to  -  day. 

pray;      Still  keep  me,  guide    me,  love     me,       Lord,  Thro'    each  to   -  day. 
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Just  for  to-  day,    Just  for  to-  day,      O  keep  me, guide  me,  Lord,  Just  for  to  -  day. 
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The  Whole  Wide  World. 


J.  I  ikmster  Hammond. 


Wm.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus! 
The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus, 
The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  BOS  I 


The  whole  wide  world  for  Je 


This    shall  our  watchword  be,  Up  -  on     the  highest 
In  -  spires  us  with  the  thought  That  ev  -  'ry    son   of 
The     marching    or-der  sound;  Go     ye  and  preaeli  the 
In  the  Father's  home  a-bove  Are  ma-ny  wondrous 
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mountain,  Down  to  the  wid  -  est  sea:  The  whole  wide  world  for 
Ad-  am  Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought:  The  whole  wide  world  for 
gos  -  pel  Wher-ev  -  er  man  is  found:  The  whole  wide  world  for 
mansions,  Man-sions    of  light  and    love:     The  whole  wide  world  for 
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him    all  men  shall 
faint  not   by    the 
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In      cit  -  y      or     in 
The  cross  shall  surely 
ban  -  ner    is     unfurled,    We   bat  -  tie  now  for 
forth, Oconqu' ring  King,  Thro'  all  the   mighty 


prai-  rie, 
conquer 
Je  -  sus, 
nations; 


The  world  for  Je  -  sus   now. 
In      this   our  glorious  day. 
And  faith  demands  the  world. 
The  world   to    glo  -  ry  bring. 
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ban  -  ner  be   unfurled,  Till    ev  -  'ry  tongue  con-  fess  him  thro'  the  whole  wide  world. 
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No.  19.       There's  no  Love  Like  His  for  Me. 


John  L.  Newtkirk. 

With  tenderness. 


(Solo  or  Duet. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  There's  no  love   to   me  like  the  love    of    Je  -  sus,  Ev  -  er,  al  -    wTays  just  the  same; 

2.  When  far,  far     a -way,  and    in     con-dem  -  na-tion,  Feel-ing  no       one  cared  for  me, 

3.  0        won-der-ful  love     is    the  love   of    Je  -  sus,  Who  on  Cal  -  v'ry's  cru-el  tree 
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E'en  tho'  of  this  world  you  may  be  most  low-ly,    Je-  sus  still  loves  j*ou,  bless  his  name. 
There  came  a  sweet  voice,  I  shall  ne'er  for-get    it,  "Je-  sus,  thy  Sav-  iour,  still  loves  thee." 
Was  wounded  and  died  to  make  full    a-  tonement  For  a  poor  sin  -  ner.  lost,  like  me. 
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like    Je  -  sus,  There's  no  love  like  his  love  for      me. 
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Go  Ye! 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


2 


i 


I      I      I 


fcar 


aj=g: 


*-> 


5i 


.     J     S 


V    •   V 


V    *   V 


1.  God     is    call-in  g  now  for  workers  where  no  light  has  gone;     Shall  his   Son  have 

2.  Far     or  near  where  sin  a-bides  the  work  can-not  be    lost;      God  shall  bless  each 

3.  Glo  -  ry  waits  you  here;  and  yonder  God  shall  crown  you  well,  Souls  you've  won  shall 
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died    in    vain,    all    for  lack    of      you?    Bear  his    gos- pel  night  and  day  where- 
hum-ble  word,  sanc-ti  -  fy  each  prayer.  Joy    shall  fol-low  tears  and    tri  -  als, 
greet  your  sight  as    the  gates  swing  wide,  You  shall  join  with  saints  and  an-gels 
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ev  -  er  sin  is  found,  Where  his  name  is  not  revered  there  still  is  work  to     do. 

hope  shall  fill  each  heart,  For  when  Christians  work  and  pray — Lo !  Christ  himself  is  there. 

as  they  stand  to  sing,  Praise  to  him  who  on  the  cross  for  all  the  world  has  died. 
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This  shall  be  your  word  of  welcome  "I'm  so  glad  that  you  have  come  with  Christ  to  me. ' 
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No.  21 


Duty  Calls  We  Must  Obey. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  Hark  the  sound  .   .     of  bat- tie  rag-ing,  Onward  now  .   .   forth  to  the  fray, 

2.  Christ  the  Lord  .   .   our  mighty  captain  With  his   sword,   now  leads  the  way, 

3.  If       we  would.    .     be   o-ver-comers  We  must  fight    .       as  well  as  pray, 

1.  Hark  the  sound  Onward  now  to  the  fray. 
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To  the  fight  .  .  thats  now  en-gag-  ing  Du  -  ty 
Ral  -  ly  round  .  his  glorious  standard  Du  -  ty 
Till  we  reach    .    the  fields  of  glo  -  ry   Du  -  ty 

To the  fight 


calls.  .  we  must  o- bey. 
calls  .  .  we  must  o-  bey. 
calls.   .    we  must  o- bey. 

Du-ty  calls  musto-bey. 


calls  ...     ye  Christian  sol-diers,  Hast-en      on   ...   .    now  to     the 

Du-ty  calls  Hast-en   on 
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fray,  There's  no  time    for    us      to      lin-ger,  Du-ty   calls    we  must   o  -  bey. 
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Jesus  Looks  to  You. 
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1.  There  are  har-vest  fields  which  whiten,  And  the  grain  un-  gar-ner'd  stands,  Love  di- 

2.  There  are  souls  to    dan-ger    drif  t-ing,  They  are  sink-ing   day    by    day,  Then  the 

3.  There  are  those  who  ne'er  have  known  him,  Who  would  fain  their  Saviour  find,  Ev-er 
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vine  your  task  shall  light-en,  Haste  to  toil  with  eag-  er  hands.  Heed  the  call  that 
bless-ed  beac-  on  lift-  ing,  To  the  res  -  cue  haste  a  -  way.  For  his  con-stant 
strive  that  all  may  own  him,   Who  has  come  to  bless  mankind.      Glad-ly    wit-ness 
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comes  from  heav-en,     To  his   serv-ice,  ev  -  er    true,  For  the  sheaves  of  souls  for- 

care   shall  cher-ish,  And  your  strength  shall  he  re-new,  For  the    souls  who  else  would 

to       his   glo  -  ry,  And  his  grace  shall  e'er  im  -  bue,   For   to      tell    his  bless-ed 
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Je-sus  looks 
Je-sus  looks 
Je-sus    looks 


to 
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you 
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you. 
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Je-sus    looks  to  you,  Ev-er- 

Je-sus    looks  to  you,  Ev  -'ry 

He  looks  to  you,  to  you, 
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word    o  -    bey,        He  will  bless  our    each    en  -  deav  -  or, 
heart  and    true,     (Omit 
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% 


He  will 


•    0. 


Mill 


r^ 


Copyright.  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured, 


Jesus  Looks  to  You.— Concluded. 


^z — g-(S< & — L^ii> ?   c—  * — •— c « —  * — u  #- 


- — 2 


be      our    stay,       And  for  serv  -  ice    loy  -  al      ev  -  er,       Je-  sus  looks      to    you. 
42 £2_,__,9_^r_* — *»-raB—  -»_£"— :J—r«. — f2 m.    m    x& <?— r<?-7 


_v-_ — p. ^_ — . — ^ — -. — — — w 

£ 1 _| L_L :.[_ ^ ^ 


~ 


-i 1 (- 


^ 


•©>-- 


k  X 
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Beautiful  Message. 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 

Female  Voices. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   message. borne  from  a  -  bove,  Sweetly  proclaim  -  ing    in  -  fin-  ite  love; 

2.  Beau -ti- ful    message,  cheer-ing  the  sad,    In     time  of   tri  -  al,  mak-ing  us  glad; 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    message,speed  it      a  -  long    Till  earth, re- joic  -  ing, breaks  in-to  song  ! 
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Love  of  the  Fa-ther,love  of  the  Son,  Love  of  the  Spir  -  it,  blest  Three  in  one. 
God  hath  so  loved  us  send-ing  his  Son,  Life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  wondrous-  ly  won. 
He    who    so    lov-eth,  guards  and  provides,  Changing  to    blessing     all  that  be- tides. 
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(Beau  -  ti  -  ful  mes  -  sage     joy     ev  -  'ry      day,  Gleams  from  the  heavenly  glo  -  ry, 
(Spreadhis    sal-va-  tion,  grace  from     a  -   bove,    (Omit , 
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bright' ning  all   the     way; 
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Tell-ing  to   ev  -  'ry  crea-ture,  God     is       love. 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


G.  Keith. 
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How  firm       a    foun  -  da  -  tion,   ye    saints    of    the  Lord!     Is      laid     for    your 
"Fear  not,       I    am     with    thee,    0       be      not    dismayed,     For  am     th 

"When  thro'  the  deep    wa      ters      I       call     thee    to    go, 
"The    soul    that  on       Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for    re  -  pose, 
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eel -lent  word!     What  more    can    he  say,     than    to 

give  thee  aid;       I'll    strength- en   thee,  help     thee,  and 

o  -  ver-flow;      For        I        will    be  with     thee   thy 

to      his    foes;      That    soul —  tho'    all  hell  should  en- 
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you      he  hath  said,  To      you,     who  for 

cause  thee   to    stand,  Up  -  held      by    my 

trou  -  ble     to     bless,  And  sane 

deav  -  or     to    shake,  I'll    nev 
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ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus 
gra  -  cious,  om  -  nip  -  o  - 
to        thee  thy  deep  -  est 
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have  fled? 
tent  hand, 
dis-  tress. 
for-  sake!" 
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of        the      Lord ! 
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No.  25. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale 


Jesus  Saves. 


J.  Lincoln  Hi 


1 .  Wondrous  words  of  joy  and  love,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Kich  the  gifts  from  heav'  n  a- 

2.  Seek    the  souls  who  dwell  in  sin.  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -sus  saves,  Un  -  to  him  each  wand'rer 

3.  Bear    the  news    to    ev- 'ry  land,  Je -sus  saves,  Je- sus  saves, Heed  the  King's  divinecom- 
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&^± 


h*- 
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Sop.  and  Alto.  Uni* 


>— S 


3*—^ 
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bove,    Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  For  his  love  shall  light  the  way,  He  will  guide  us  day  by 
win,      Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  Bid  them  come  to  him  and  rest.  Weary  ones,  and  long  op- 
mand,  Jesus  saves.  Jesus  saves.  Till  the  souls  in  shades  of  night,  Shall  behold  the  gospel 
I 


fc* 


** 


^£2 


*     V 


T r 


Sop.  and  Alto.  In  parts. 


All  voices  in  Unison. 


ChORUS.*  In  parts. 


m 


d^g 
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day.  We  will  praise  his  name  for  aye.  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves 
prest.  By  his  love,  may  all  be  blest.  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves 
light,  Glad-ly  greet   its  radiance  bright,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves, 
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e  love  of 
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Je  -  sus,   Tidings  ev  -  er  sweet,     Boundless  are  his  blessings,  Praise  to  him  re-  peat. 
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Bear  a  -  far  his  message  O'er  the  ocean  waves,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves,  Je  -sus  saves! 
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High  voices  one  part,  low  voices  the  other  part. 
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No.  26.  The  Trumpet  That  Ne'er  Shall  Sound  Retreat. 


Grace  Gordon. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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*   *  '-3-  -J-~^5  - 

1.  Go  forth,  for  banners  ev-er  glorious,  Far  and  wide  their  folds  shall  fling,  Forward  press  o'er 

2.  Go  forth,  for  he  shall  never  fail  us,  Triumph  soon  his  might  shall  bring,  Fear  we  not,  tho' 

3.  Go  forth, for  an-gel  hostis  near  us,  Hark  the  heav'nly  watchword  ring!  Lo  our  Leader's 
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all  vie  -  to-rious,  Comrades  of  the  King.  Go  forth,  for  naught  from  him  shall  sever, 
foes  as  -  sail  us,  Comrades  of  the  King.  Go  forth,  for  he  is  ours  for-ev-  er, 
voice  shall  cheer  us,  Comrades  of  the  King,  Go  forth,  for      he  shall  shield  usev  -  er, 
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Conquest  soon  shall  be  complete,  List  the  trumpet  call  that  nev-er  sounds  re-treat. 
Ne'er  his  soldiers  know  de- feat,  List  the  trumpet  call  that  nev-er  sounds  re-treat. 
For-ward  press  with  eag-er  feet,  List  the  trumpet  call  that  nev-er  sounds  re-treat. 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  his    call    to  -  day,  Forth  in    glad   ar  -  ray,  His  arm-  or  bright  gird 

Hear    his  call  Forth  in    glad, 
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on     in  might, No   long  -  er  doubt- ing,  ling  -  er,    Hear,  O   hear    his   voice, 

Hear,   O  hear, 
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The  Trumpet,  Etc.— Concluded, 
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In  his  name  re-joice, Then  forward  all,  No  trum-pet  call  Shall  sound  re-treat 

In  his  name, 
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No.  27. 


I  Shall  Be  Like  Him  Sometime. 


H.  H.  Garrett. 


James  M.  Black. 
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1.  I    shall   be  like  him, sometime, somewhere, Af-ter  my  life-work  is        done; 

2.  I    shall   be  like  him,    O    wondrous  grace,  Grace  that  a-maz- es   my       soul; 

3.  I    shall   be  like  him,  my  Lord  and  King,  Whom  I  shall  see    as    he  is; 
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I  then  shall  share,  Glo  -  ry  out-  shin  -ing  the 
be  -  hold  his  face,  Like  him  while  a  -  ges  snail 
his  praise  I'll  sing,  For     he      is   mine,    I     am 

t*  r*   i*   r*   e  » 


For     in     his    glo  -  ry 
Like  him  when  I    shall 
Now  and   for  -  ev  -  er 
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I    shall  be  like  him, 
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I   shall   be  like  him,  Like  my  dear  Sav-iour  di   -    vine; 
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I    shall   be   like  him,  sometime, somewhere,  And  in    his  glo  -  ry  shall    shine. 
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No.  28. 


All  the  World  for  the  King. 


$ 


S.  W.  B 


SF* 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  All  the  world  for  the  King,  Blessed  news  would  we  bring,  Of  his  love  so  unbounded  and  free, 

2.  All  the  world  for  the  King,  As  his  standards  we  fling,  Bearing  tidings  of  joy  far  and  wide, 

3.  All  the  world  for  the  King, Till  ere  a-tion  shall  sing,  Joyous  praise  to  the  God  who  is  love, 
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Wondrous  gifts  from  his  hand,  Wait  to  bless  ev'ry  land,  Bless  his  word  far  and  wide  o'er  the  sea. 
Telling  souls  in  their  night,  Of  the  Lord  who  is  light,  And  the  wand'rers  to  him  would  we  guide. 
Till  the  earth  shall  rejoice, Ev'ry  heart,ev'ry  voice, Shall  u-nite  then  to  bless  him  a-bove. 
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All  the  world  shall  crown  him  Lord  and  King,  Shall  ever  bless  him,  Shall  e'er  confess  him, 

all  the  world,  crown  him  King,  crown  him  King, 


All     the    world, 
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And  his  praise  o'er  distant  lands  shall  ring,  Till  earth  shah  3rown  him  Lord  of  all. Let  ev'ry 

Lord  of  all. 
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lands  shall  ring, 
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And   his  praise 


Crown  him  Lord  of     all. 
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na- tion      in    a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion,  Yield  the  sceptre  to  the  King,  Glad  homage  to  him  bring, 


Crown  him  Lord, 


crown  him  Lord, 


Praise 
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praise 


his 
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All  the  World  for  the  King-Concluded. 
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Ev-'ry  na  -  tion      shall  know  sal-va-tion,  All  the  world,  all  the  world  for  the  King. 

Ev  "  'ry    land, 
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No.  29. 


Come  Unto  Me  and  Rest. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

All  Soprano  and  Alto,  or  Duet. 

O, —     ,   ,   i  'i.  i    i 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  List  to  the  words  of  the  King  of  love,  Words  of  cheer,earth  shall  hear.Message  of  mercy  from 

2.  List  to  the  Shepherd  who  came  to  seek,  Souls  who  stray  from  his  way,  Unto  the  weary  O 

3.  List  to  the  words  of  the  Friend  divine,  All  oppressed  now  are  blest,Biddingthe  burden' d  their 
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Chorus.  Four  parts. 
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heav'n  above,  "Come  un-to  me  and  rest."  ] 

hear  him  speak, '  'Come  unto  me  and  rest. ' '  »■  Hear  ye.words  of  peace,gladness  ne*  er  shall  cease. 

care    re-sign, '  'Come  un-to  me  and  rest. ' '  j 
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Wea-ry  andheav-i  -  ly    la  -  den  ones,  Bring  him    burdens  and  sorrows,  O  hear   ye 


^*-«~*=fzJE 


ffiS^- 


ff^F 


jS>-i 


I     I     I     I     I 


1 — I — I — I — h 


H 


J L_L 


U 


j-j. 


saatta 


155 


-eg 


^E 


atffi 


^"^ 


■*r-*r 


XZt 


«-L^T 


words  so  blest,  Hear  him,  King  conf  ess'd,  Weary  and  heavily  laden  ones,  Come  and  rest. 
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*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  ( small )  may  be  played,  sung 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.     In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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No.  30. 

C.  A.  M. 


Win  the  World. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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Win  the  world  for  Christ,  shall  be  our  cry,  Win  the  world !  Win  the  world !  From  the 
Win  theworldby  faith,  forfaithispow'r,Wintheworld!  Win  the  world!  For  our 
Win  theworldby  love,  for  love  is  best,  Win  the  world!  Win  the  world!  For  the 
Win  the  world! 'tis  God  who  makes  us  strong,  Win  the  world!  Win  the  world!  Tho'  the 
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the  world. 


the  world. 
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Chorus. 
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ramparts  of  the  world  on  high  Heaven's  ar- my  shall  draw  nigh, 
faith  in   God  in    darkest  hour  Shall  a     vic-t'ry  on    us  show 
love   of  God  stands  ev-'ry  test  And  the  work  by  him    is      blest, 
bat-  tie  may  be  fierce  and  long  Vic-  to  -  ry    to    us     be  -  longs. 
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ev-er  true  and  brave,  youthful  hearts  this  mighty  world  to  save, Shall  be  faithfuljookingev'ry  day 
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to  him  who  leads  the  way !  On  to  vict'ry !  Youth  shall  join  with  age ;  In  this  warfare 
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us   all   engage,  Till  the  sun   no  matter  where  it  shines  Shall  the  Cross  be-hold. 
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No.  31. 


When  His  Loved  One  Sleepeth. 


Edna  R.  Worrel. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


j  J  J  jIj-j  1  j^N 


1.  When  the  day's    golden  rays  Sink  behind  the  clouds  of  night, 

2.  When   at  dawn  night  is  drawn  Like  a     curtain   from   the     sky, 

3.  When  thro'  life  toil  and  strife  Seem  to  turn  each  day   to  night, 

4.  When  at    last    life    is  past,  And  we  long  to     be      at      rest, 


Do      not  fear, 
All     who  live 
Still  God's  care 
God      a  -  bove, 
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Chorus.   All  in  unison. 
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God  is  near,  And  will  guard  till  nio.ning  light, 
thanks  should  give  To  our  Lord  for  watching  nigh, 
may  we  share,  If  we  trust  in  him  a  -  right, 
full       of  love,  Then  will  take  us     to      Lis   breast. 


When  his  loved  one  sleepeth, 
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Then  his  watch  he  keep-eth,      For  our  heav'rly      Fa  -   ther        Slumbers  not  nor 
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sleeps,    For    he       is 
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cho  -  rus     Sings  sweet  songs  of     rest,  While  God  his      vig  -   il 
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No.  32.       Sing  His  Praise  With  Gladness. 

Lida  S.  Leech.  C.  Harold  Lowden. 

i 1 K- 


J 


fe* 


JSL 


^ 


■c?  • 


o 


si=£ 


*=* 


j2 


♦HF^ 


f£ 


r                          •       ?  IT" 

1.  Go  tell    his  love    in  joy- ful  song,  Sing  ye   his  praise  with  gladness;  The  story 

2.  Go  tell     to  oth-ers,  far  and  near,  Tell  them  the  wondrous  sto-ry;  Which  fills  each 

3.  Sing  praises   to   the  conq'ring  King,  Vic  -  tor  we  now  ac-claim  him:  Our  lives  a 
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of  his  might  prolong,  Who  reignethinpow'r  onhfgh,  Who  reigneth  in  pow'r  on  high, 
day  with  hope  and  cheer,The  sor  g  of  ledeeming  love, The  song  of  redeeming  love, 
tribute  to  him  bring,  While  glad  al-ie-  lu-ias  ring,  While  glad  al-te-lu-ias  ring. 
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CHORUS.  Soprano  &  Alto  only. 
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Sing  his  praise  with  gladness,  O  hail  him  Lord  of   all;       For  he  has  conquer'd  sin,  and 
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wrong, Then  praise  hisname,in  joy-ful  song,  Sing  his  praise  with  gladness,  Rich 

and  wrong,      ^      ^        ^  in  song, 
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tri-butes  to  him  bring;  Who  crown3  our  lives  with  blessings  ev'ry  day,  Our  Lord,  and  King. 
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Go  Forth  for  Him. 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

Jon  fully. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Go    forth    for  him,  go    forth    for  him,  His   bless  -  ed    sun-shine  bear,       When 

2.  Go    forth    for  him,  go    forth    for  him,  And    tell     of   wondrous  love,       The 

3.  Go    forth    for  him,  go    forth    for  him,  And    tell     of   wondrous  peace,     Each 
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hearts  are  drear,  O  bring  good  cheer,  The  joy    of     Je  -  sus  share. 
Christ  proclaim,  for  us  who  came.  To  lead    us  home   a  -  bove. 
doubt  and  care  our  King  shall  bear,  He  gives  from  fears  re-lease, 
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O     haste  e'er 
Then  haste  in 
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heed  the  call,  0  haste  e'er  shadows  fall,  While  bells  of  youth's  bright morn  shall  ring 
fades  the  day,  No  long  -  er  then  de  -  lay,  While  bells  of  youth's  bright  morn  shall  ring, 
heav'nly  might,  E'er  fall  the  shades  of  night,  While  bells  of  youth's  bright  morn  shall  ring, 
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O      haste   to  serve  the  King. 

Then  haste  to  serve  the  King. 

O      haste   to  serve  the  King. 
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morn, 


In    morn      so  bright,  in  heav'n-  ly  might,  We'll  serve  our    King. 
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No.  34. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
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Gates  or  Gold. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  Ev  -  'ry  voice  that  car  -  ols   to   the  King,  Ev  -  'ry  heart  that  beats  with  gladness, 

2.  Gates  of  gold  lead   in  -   to  bet-  ter  lands  Where  there  is    a  love    un  -  dy  -   ing, 

3.  Gates  of  gold  are  built  by  mortal  hands,  Yet   are  built     to  last    for    ev   -  er, 
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Ev  -  'ry  word  that  falls  fromlov-ing  lips,  Help-ing  oth  -  er  hearts  in  sad  -  ness, 
Fruitful  vineyards  deck  the  val-ley  fair,  Ev  -  'ry  hn-  man  need  sup  -  ply  -  ing, 
Lov -ing  deeds  and  gent- ly  spoken  words,  Fail    to  find  their  plac- es      nev  -   er, 
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Ev  -  'ry  message    spok-en  for  the  Lord,  Ev  - 'ry  bur -den  borne  for    oth  -  ers 
Strive  to  walk  that   you  may  en  -  ter  in       This  fair  land  where  all   is       glo  -  rious, 
Build  your  gate  that  you  may  en- ter  in       When  your  soul  shall  dwell  con-tent-  ed, 
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All      u-nite    to  help  to  build  The  gates  of  gold. 

Strive  to  live  that  you  may  pass  Thro' gates  of  gold.  [•  Gates  of   gold, 

Build  that  you  shall  surely  pass  Thro' gates  of  gold. 


t} 


gates  of 


err-r-f 


£ 


if: 


I       I       I 


r 


i 


4 1 


b=t 


3^1 


^* 


IE 


3tL 


f 


^5 


gold,        O  what  wondrous  beauties  shall  be-fore  us     all     un  -  fold,  .    .    Gates  of 
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Gates  of  Gold— Concluded. 
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gold, 


gates  of  gold, 
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Let    us  build  that  we  may  pass  Thro' gates  of      gold 
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No.  35. 

Alice  Horton. 


If  You  Will  Take  Time. 


James  M.  Black. 
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1.  You  can  make  your 

2.  You  can  bring  to 

3.  You  can    tell  of 

4.  You  can   hear  the 
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a     bless  -  ing,  If  you  will  take  time* 

ers    glad  -  ness,  If  you  will  take  time 

'ry's  mount -ain,  If  you  will  take  time; 

iour  plead  -  ing,  If  you  will  take  time; 
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You   can  make  your  life     a    bless-ing,    Ev  -  'ry-where  your  Lord  con-fess  -ing; 
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You      can   make  your 


life        a      bless  -  ing,      If       you      will 
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take    time. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M 


Mr?.  C.  H.  Morris. 


In  His  Keeping. 

1.  n  lien  the  ear  -  ly    morning  breaking,  Slum- ber  from  my  eye-lids  shak- ing,  Come  the 

2.  Some  -  times  dark  clouds  hang  o'er  me,  Not    one  step     I    see   be- fore  me;  Still    my 

3.  Gen  -  tie   ev  -   en -tide    is  near- ing,  Light  from  heav-en    dis- ap- pear- ing,  Still    the 
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bless  -  ed  tho'twith  wak-ing, 
Sav  -  iour,    I      a  -  dore  thee, 
bless  -  ed  tho't  so  cheer-ing. 
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am  in  his  keep-  ing.  Day  ad-vanc  -  es,  la  -  bor 
I  am  in  his  keep- ing.  I  and  trust  his  hand  to 
I      am    in   his  keep- ing.    Now  night's  curtains  gather 
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bring-  ing,  Care,  her  man  -  tie  round  me  fling  -  ing,  Yet  midst  all  my  soul  keeps  singing, 
guide  me,  'Neath  his  wings  he'  11  safe-ly  hide  me,  And  no  harm  can  e'er  be- tide  me, 
round  me,  Yet      its   dan-  gers  have  not  found  me,  For     his  an  -  gel  guards  surround  me, 
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my    Father's    keep -ing,      I 
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in       his  ten -der  care.    Whether  wak-ing,  whether  sleeping,  I    am     in 


bis    care. 
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No.  37. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Go,  Carry  Gladness. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Go,    like   the  Mas  -  ter    and    car  -  ry     glad  -  ness;     Bear-ers     of  joy,     let   your 

2.  Keep  close  to     Je  -  sus  while    on  -  ward  press  -  ing,     Learn- ing  from  him   win- some 

3.  On    with     a    song!  Un  -  to     oth  -  ers     bear-  ing      Sun  -  shine  aud  bloom  and    the 
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bright  mission     be; 
les  -    sons  of   love; 
smiles  of  good  cheer; 
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Tell  -  ing     of  him  who  will  com-  fort    sad-  ness,  Tell  -  ing    of 
So     shall  our  lives    o  -  ver  -  flow  with  bless-  ing,   Light-ing   the 
0  -    ver     us    all      is     the     Fa-ther's  car  -ing,    Je  -    sus  our 
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grace   boundless     as     the     sea. 
dark    like     the  stars      a  -  bove. 
Sav  -  iour      is      al  -  ways  near. 
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Car  -   ry,      car 
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ry  glad- ness  ev  -  'ry-where! 

ry  glad- ness  ev  -  'ry-where! 

ry  glad  -      ness, 


m 


L-L 


— S- 


Jt «_ 


3S— I 


III  I  I 

Let     oth  -  er  hearts  your  mercies  share; 
Like  flow*  rs  that  sweeten  all    the  ail- 
Car  -  ry,  car     -       ry  glad     -     ness, 
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Go    forth,  re- joic- ing;  Fill  with  radiance 

Go     forth,  re-joic-ing;  In     theSpir-it 
Go  forth,   go  forth. 


moments  glid  -  ing,   In    faith       and     love     a  -  bid  -  ing;    j 

of       the  Mas  -  ter,    (Omit )  j  Go,   car 
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No.  38.   There  are  Times  when  One  is  Lonely. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


Edna  R.  Worrell. 

Sop.  and  Alto.  In  unison 
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1.  There  are  times  when  one  is    lone-ly,    There  are  times  when  one  is  sad, 

2.  There  are  times  when  one  is  tempted,  There  are  times  when  one  is  tried,     And   the 

3.  There  are  times  when  one  is  wea-  ry,    There  are  times  when  one  is  worn,     When  the 
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round  of  work  or  pleasure    Fails  to  make  the  heart  feel    glad;      Then  to  Je 

nar  -  row  road   to   heaven     Seemeth  hard    and  rough  be  -  side;      Turn  to  Je 

cares    of    life  are  pressing  And  too  heav  -  y       to     be     born;      Turn  to  Je 
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Man  of  Sorrows,  All  should  humbly  turn  in  grief,  And  his  bless  -  ed  care  In 
then,  our  Saviour,  Who  was  tried  and  tempted  too,  And  of  him  you'll  learn  All 
then,  the  bear-er       Of    the  loads  of    all    op -pressed,  For  he  said,  "All  ye,  Come 
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Chorus.  Parts. 


deep  despair  Will  sure-  ly  bring  re-  lief, 
ill  to  spurn  While  keeping  brave  and  true, 
un    -    to  me   And    I  will  give  you  rest. ' ' 


f  There  are  times  when  one  is  lonely,     Dis- 
\  Then  to  Je  -  sus,  lov-  ing  Saviour,      O 
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couraged, faint  and  sad;  There  are  times  when 
turn,  for    he    is    {Omit 
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all  things  faileth  To  make  the  heart  feel  glad;  \ 
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There  are  Times,  etc.— Concluded. 
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all  hearts  with  cheer. 
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Edna  K.  Worrell. 


Are  You  a  Hero? 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 
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1.  Are  you  a  he  -  ro    for    Je  -  sus?  Staunch, strong, true,  Read- y  when  call' d  in -to 

2.  Are  you  a  he  -  ro    for    Je  -  sus  ?  Strong,  yet    meek,     Car  -  ing  for  those  who  are 

3.  Are  you  a  he  -  ro    for    Je  -  sus  ?  Have  you     braved     Scorn  and  de  -  ris-  ion  when 

4.  Are  you  a  he-  ro    for    Je  -  sus  ?  Deeds  quite   small,     If      they  be  kind-ly,    are 

5.  Are  you  a  he-  ro?De-lay    not!  Seek  God's  throne;  Then  you  shall  learn  how  your 
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serv  -  ice  Brave  deeds  to    do 
low  -  ly;  Help  -  ing  the    weak  ? 
rais  -  ing  Those  still  un  -  saved  ? 
mak-ing  He  -   roes  of       all! 
serv  -  ice  Makes  you  his     own ! 


u    u      u 

Are    you  a    he  -  ro  ?  Are  you  hum-  ble 


too, 
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Bearing  oth-  ers'   burdens    As  you're  bid  to     do  ?  Standing  for    Je  -  sus  The  great 
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He   -   ro         true,      Who  died  that  he  might  live    for     you  ?  . 

~  ^  might  live   for     you? 
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Sir.  J.  Bowring. 


PUP 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 
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1.  In      the  cross  of  Christ  I     glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time;  All    the  light  of 

2.  When  the  sun  of  bliss    is    beaming  Light  and  love  up  -  on    my  way,   From  the  cross  the 
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sacred    sto-  ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'  ertake  me,  Hopes  de- 
radiance  streaming  Add  more  lustre  to  the  day.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, By  the 
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ceive,and  fears  annoy,     Nev-er  shall  the  cross  forsake  me;  Lol  It  glow3  with  peace  and  joy 
cross  are  sane-  ti-  fied;  Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,Joys  that  thro'  all  timea-bide. 
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Unison. 
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In  the  cross   of    Christ,  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I      glo  -  ry    ev  -  er,  From  his 

-m KL. — lS: — r . , — Lr m. — — , — => — m. — m.—. — <m. — m.. 


*-' 1 2£ m p 1 — ■ 1 1 1 1 — l  i        -H — I 

h '  — F*    *       j— h=F^— i — i 1 — F*  i    J  i   I 


mi 


fc>.^ 


,=&■: 


^-^■=Z=^z 


f    I?    ,«J«j|«J^ 


L^_ 


love,       from  his  love  naught  of  earth  our  hearts  can  sever;  Strong  our   faith,       strong  our 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ.— Concluded. 
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faith  for  he  shall  fail  us  nev-er;Glo  -  ry,      glo  -  ry,       in  the  cross  of  Christ  our  King. 
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Bear  Another's  Burdens. 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Clarence  Kohlmann. 
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1.  Bear    an  -  oth-er's  burdens, speak   a  word      of    cheer,     Day        by 

2.  Bear    an -oth-er's  burdens,  tell      a      Fa-ther's  love,     Strong     to 

3.  Bear    an -oth-er's  burdens,  'tis    thy  task      at     hand,     Do  his 
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Tell  the  souls  in  sor  -  row  of  a  Sav  -  iour  near,  All  the 
Lo  !  the  heav'nly  Shepherd  from  the  realms  a  -  bove,  Guards  his 
Seek    to     do     the  serv- ice  that    his    love     has  planned,  Fol     -     low 
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still. 
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Bear  ye    the  burdens,  day   by   day,    Bear  ye    the  burden,  Christ  o  -  bey;    His  name  con- 
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fess-ing,  bring  ye    his    blessing,    Bear  ye     the    burdens    in    the  Master's  name. 
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Fruit  For  Paradise. 


Laurence  Highfield. 
Unuon,  , 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  When  the  Mas-ter  calls  you  to  thevine-yard,    go    With  a  thank-ful  heart  that  you  its 

2.  'Tis  the  Mas-ter    call-ingyou  to  work   to  -  day,  And  the  task  he    sets  you,  is    a 

3.  In     the  Master's  vineyardyou  must  faithful  prove,  Ev-er  wor-  thy      ofthewagehe 
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toil    may    share,  See  a  day's  rich  promise  in  the  sunbeams  glow,Then  hast  -  en, 

thing  to      prize,  'Tis  the  Mas-ter  calling:  you  must  notdelay,  Then  hast  -  en, 

of  -  fers     thee;   Hehasgiv-en    you aplacein ten- der love,    Then  hast  -  en, 
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for  the  precious  fruit  to  care, 
gather  fruit  for  Par  -  a  -  dise. 
that  you  can  of  serv-ice      be 
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The  Master    is  calling,  "Go  forth  to  -  day, 

goforthin  joy  to-day 
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work   in    my  vineyard,  nor  idle  in  the  market  stay,"  The  Mas-ter    is    call-ing,  "A 


rise! 


Go  forth  that  you  may  gather  fruit  for  Par  -  a    dise. 
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a-rise!  a-rise!  quickly  a-rise! 
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Christ  My  Refuge. 
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1.  Tho'  storms  of  life  .   .    .    .   may  gather   round,  .   .    .     And  o'er  my  path.   .    .   . 

2.  Temptations  come     .    .    .     my  heart  to  try,    ....     But  these  I     can    .... 

3.  E'en  death's  dark  vale  .    .       I  need  not  fear  .   .    .    .     NordreadmyGod  .... 

1.  Tho*  storms  of  life  may  gather  round,  And  o'er  my  path 
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may  beat My  soul  has  found  .    .    .       a  resting  place  .    .    .       In  Christ  my 

de  -  feat For  needed  grace  .    .   .  and  strength  have  I  .    .    .      In  Christ  my 

to      meet.     .    .    .    For   I    am  safe    .    .    .  from  wrath  divine    .    .    .      In  Christ  my 

my  path  may  beat.  My  soul  has  found                            a  resting-place 
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ref      -        -      uge        sweet 0   refuge    sweet ....       O  place  se  - 

In  Christ  my  ref- uge  sweet,  my   ref- uge  sweet.  O  ref- uge  sweet 
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cure  My  life   is     hid in      thee.  .   . 


O  place  se-cure 


My  life  is   hid 


is     hid    in    thee. 


In   thy  great 
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arms  ....    I  Lam  se-cure,  ....   For  all  e  -  ter  ni  -  ty.  .    . 

In  thy  great  arms  I   am  se-cure,  For  all    e-ter-ni-ty.    e-ter-ni-ty 
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Carols  of  the  King. 
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1.  Car-ols    sing  to    our  King;         Let  the  songs  of  praise  Fill  our  workingdays; 

2.  Hearts  grow  light,     fac-  es  bright;  WaitingGod's  commands  Are  the  youthful  bands; 

3.  Watch  and  pray,        day  by    day,  As     we  ev-er  move, Kept  by  One  a-bove, 


Toil-ing    on  'til      is    won, 

Songs  of  praise,  fill    the  days, 

He      is    near,  hearts  to  cheer, 
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Honors  from  the  Master  who  guides  our  ways. 
While  the  car-ols  of  the  King  fill  all  lands. 
In         his  blessed  presence  we  dwell  in  love. 
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Singing  carols  of  the  King,  Our  loy-al  hearts  to  him  we  bring, 

the  King,  Our  loyal  hearts  to  him  we  bring, 


Praying,kneelingathis  feet.  That  our  lives  be  made  complete,   Fill'd  with  fullness  of  his 

his  feet. 


grace,  His  love  we  show         in  ev-'ry  place,       And  we  shall  loyai  be  To  Christ  our  King. 

his  grace,  His  love  we  show  in  ev-'ry  place. 
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Llda  Shivers  Leech. 


Serving  Jesus. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  To  service  the  call  comes  from  Christ  to-day,  The  fields  un-  to  harvest  are     white; 

2.  The  joybells  will  ring  in  your  heart  each  day,  Life's  wearisome  burdens  grow  light; 

3.  True  service   to  him  has  its    own   reward,  For  sunshine  il  -  lumines  the     way; 
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The  lab'rers  are  few, The  Lord  needeth  you, Then  enter  his  ranks  for  the  cause  of  right. 
Just  trust  in  the  Lord, Re  -  ly    on  his  word,  His  love  in  the  soul  make  the  pathway  bright. 
All  praise  be  to  him  Who  saves  us  from  sin,  And  leads  us  from  darkness  to  perfect  day. 

-      m  '      S 


>  >   V  I      t»   ^   ^   t*   i**   ^   ^ 


:fc* 
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Four  Parts. 


Serv  -  ing        Je  -  sus, 
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serving  him  day  by      day, 
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Striving  to  help  some 
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poor,  straying  one 


Two  Parts. 
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In  -  to    the  nar  -  row    way; 


\  \  s 


v    )y    k    I       k 

|^  >        Four  Parts. 


Serv  -  ing        Je    -    sus, 
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0  the  delight  it    brings!     Life  with  sweet  music  rings,     Serving  the  King  of  kings. 
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No.  46.   We've  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations. 

Colin  Sterne.  H.  Ernest  Nichc*,. 
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1.  We've  a 

2.  We've  a 

3.  We've  a 

4.  We've  a 
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sto   -   ry 
song      to 
mes  -  sage 
Sav  -  iour 


to   tell 
be  sung 
to  give 
to  show 
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tions  That  shall  turn  their  hearts 
tions  That  shall  lilt  their  hearts 
tions,  That  the  Lord  who  reign- 
tions  Who  the  path     of     sor  - 
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to      the  right, 

A        sto 

-  ry    of  truth     and        mer    -    cy, 

A 

to      the  Lord, 

A       song 

that  shall  con  -  quer          e     -      vil 

And 

eth      a  -  bove, 

Hath  sent 

us    his    Son       to          save        us, 

And 

row   has   trod, 

That    all 

of    the  world's  great      peo    -   pies 

Might 
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their 


hearts    to       the  right, 
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sto  -   ry  of    peace 

shat-  ter  the   spear 

show  us  that  God 

come  to  the   truth 
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and  light, 

and  sword, 

is  love, 

of  God, 


A        sto  -    ry     of   peace  and  light. 

And  shat  -  ter  the  spear  and  sword. 

And  show    us  that  God  is  love. 

Might  come  to    the  truth  of  God! 
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Chorus 
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For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn  -  ing,  And  the  dawning    to   noonday  bright, 
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And  Christ' 8  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth,  The     kingdom     of  love  and  light. 


1     .ml    -4-    J-     £   4>  -1  gi    J.      J       J     Jl   Ji  J      J 


^ 


H 


^ 


^^f^f 


r~r 


Used  by  permission  of  the  Compose?. 


fff 


No.  47.  Word  of  God  Eternal. 

Catherine  Bright. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Light  of  life  for-ev  -  er  on    our  path-way  shine,      Guid  -  ing  by  the  glo-ry  of   thy 

2.  Chart  to  guide  the  sail-or  ev  -  er  life's  wild  sea,  Bea-con  of   the  barbor  blessing 

3.  Man  -  na  sent  from  heaven  for  our  pil-grim  way,        Bread  of  life  immortal,  thou  shalt 
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rays  di  -  vine, 
you  and  me, 
be      our  stay, 


To  thy  bless-ed  lead-ing  we  will  all  re  -  sign,  O  word  of 
Thou  shalt  be  our  compass,  ev  -  er  safe  are  we,  O  word  of 
Ev  -  er-more  sus-tain-ing  us  from  day    to  -  day,  0  word  of 
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God,         e-ter-nal.  Lamp  to  light  us  onward, Guide  our  way,        Joy    to    pil-grim 

m  our  way 
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Be   our  stay,  Light  of   end-less   a-ges,  Naught  shall  dim  thy  pages, 

our  stay 
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Gift  of  love  di  -  vine,  Naught  shall  dim  thy  pages,  Gift  of  love  di-  vine 
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zrm — m. — ff  -  m    0-0.0 


w--\ *— 


'*     b     »     |r 


£ 


t=J=t 


I 


*@ 


rrr 


i — i- 


1 — i    i    i 


i    i 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  48. 


Forward! 
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Adam  Getbel. 


1.  Our  mot  -  to  shall  be   forward, 

2.  We've  many  toils  and  dangers 

3.  The  Lord  will  lead  us    upward, 
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As  thro'  this  world  we  go,  W  e  will  not  wait  nor 
To  meet  us  on  the  way,  At  night  our  feet  may 
And  not  forsake    his  own,  For    he    has  sure  -  ly 
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tar  -  ry         In     des  -  ert  plains  be  -  low;  Then    onward,    ev  -  er     onward.  Our 

stumble,       The  sun  may  smite  by    day;   But      in  the  strength  of    Je  -  pus  We're 

promised      To  greet  us  round  the  throne;  And  some  day  with    re  -  joic  -  ing  We 
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m  dai  -  ly  song  shall  be,  Un  -  til  the  shores  of  Ca  -  naan  Our  eyes  in  rapture  see. 
gird-ed  for  the  fray,  We'll  reach  the  golden  cit  -  y  And  ev  -  er  -  lasting  day. 
in  his  sight  shall  stand,  With  all    of    his  redeem'  d  ones  From  ev'ry  isle  and  land. 
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Forward ! 


Forward ! 


Forward !        Press 
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Forward ! 


Forward    to    vie  -  to  -  ry!  For    in    our  God  we  trust. 
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Anyway  He  Leads. 


C.  A.  M. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  There  is  One  who  always  walks  be  -  side  me,  'Tis  Je  -  sus 

2.  There  13  One  whose  hand  is  quick  to  hold  me,  'Tis  Je  -  sus 

3.  There  is  One  whose  heart  knows  ev'ry  sorrow,  'Tis  Je  -  sus 

4.  There  is  One  whose  ear  is  quick  to   hear  me,  'Tis  Je  -  sus 


II 


r-r^'r 


'Tis    Je  -  sus 


my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 
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Thro'  the  mist  -  y  way     of  life     to  guide  me,  Lest     I  per-  ish    if     I    should  fall. 

In        his  arms  of  love  he'll  glad- ly    fold    me,  He  is  dear- er    to    me    than    all. 

And    he  knows  the  burden   of     to  -  mor-  row  Will  be  lighter  when  he      is     near. 

What    a    joy    to  know  he's  always  near  me,  By  his  presence  my  soul    to     cheer. 


-*■-'  -w-  -m-»  -0--  -*--•  -m- 
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J2 — 1 
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Chorus 
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Anyway  he  leads  me  is  the  right  way,  E-  ven  tho'  I    cannot  understand; 


.»_*. 


. ^_j -£_ ^L   , 


fcrfcc: 


«£ 


tho'    I 


5"  *  ^ 


J- 


can-not  understand,  yes 


*-+-t 


3>=xz-mi 
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?       ;  .  .       i."i    .ill 

An  -  y  -  way  with  Je  -  sus    is      a  bright  way,  While  hold-  ing      his  hand. 

his  hand. 
J 
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The  Call  of  Christ. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Acstis  Miles. 


lj\M\m 


1.  Far       a- bove  earth's  tu- mult,  The    call      of  Christ  we    hear, 

2.  Not    from    far  -  off  coun-  try,     Or      land      a  -  cross  the     sea, 

3.  He      who     is      my  neigh-bor,     And  needs     a   cheer-  ing    word, 


qs=q: 


Shall  its  gen  -  tie 
Comes  with  earn- est 
In         his  faint-est 


^=4:-h— ^ 


EZZ3EIZ 


s 


t±=t 


*r — I— -j — zM-i- m     I  L±g-r-H 


1 1      '      I 


HI 


plead-ing,  Fall  on     a  heed -less  ear?  O     hear 

plead-ing.  The  call  of  Christ  to    me. 

whis- per,  The  call  of  Christ  is  heard.  Ohear 

-0-  -p-  -m~  -*■-  -*--   -&- .  -*-*- 

Tr"  li  -l=M= 


the    call  of  Christ 

the  call, 


b^BEi 


it 


O  hear  the  call  of  Christ, 


W 


Chorus.   Unison. 


uhorus.    unison.  .       .  .       . 

fr  i Uii  J:^i !  jdj-  J  Ll  ■  UUP 


The    call  of  Christ  is    to  mer-cy      and  pard-on      and  peace,       The     call  of  Christ  is     to 

J    j ,     i       I     _j         1 1    ,   )  ,      I  ,   !         I         I 


:^=M-z^-n: 


t 


^   '  ^ 


^       -^ 


^-  ^ 


war-fare      that  nev  -  er       shall  cease, Till  we  shall    en  -  ter    that  land  of  prom-ise     where 
I  I  I  I  I  ,         I         I  I  II 


4^U4 


|  PARTS.  |         |      J        |        |         .  gain     -     -     ing    ground. 

J;    213  J  J  34^J-J44^-j  I J  ^  *ll 


true    joys  a- bound,    Then  onward  press,my  comrades,  we  are  gaining,  we  are  gaining  ground. 


HrWlF  If  C  ft  C.  C  C  It  E  ^  if  rye  giia 


gain-ing.gaining    ground. 
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There's  a  Work  for  Jesus. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Ill, 


Wm.  T.  Meyer. 
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& 


1.  There's  a  work  for    Je  -  sus,     Read-y     at  your  hand,     'Tis    a     task  the  Mas  -  ter 

2.  There's  a  work  for    Je  -  sus,     Humble  tho'    it      be,       'Tis  the   ver  -  y     serv  -  ice 
b.  There's  a  work  for    Je  -  sus,     Precious  souls  to   bring,     Tell  them  of   his  mer  -  cies, 


mr  r 


33 


£ 


fcdfc 


i — i — i — i    7   f 


i    i 


-i — _ — —i- 


1 


sS—Z^l 


fu 


"         I 


Just  for  you  has  plann'd.  Haste  to  do  his  bid- ding,  Yield  him  serv- ice  true; 
He  would  ask  of  thee.  Go  where  fields  are  whitened,  And  the  lab'rers  few; 
Tell  them    of  your    King.      Faint  not,  nor  grow  wear  -  y,   He    will  strength  re- new; 


I     n< 


m& 


jfc=£ 


-0-      -19- 


\ — 1      i — V 
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i=F=F 
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£*~  i  J-^ 
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Chorus. 

-J ' . L_ 


j    O]        |        | 


:s: 
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There's  a   work  for    Je  -  sus,  None  but  you  can      do.         Work       for  Je    -    sus, 

I  I  I 

7S»- 


gT:a   * — B — »— *  - 


1 — i — r 


1 — t- 


r^ — ^— — 


^_: — c_ 


— t- 


-»-£-«-»-Li_: tx 


gg 


day      by       day,     Serve  him  ev  -  er,  fal-  ter  never;  Christ  o   -    bey. 

(Is 

-»-  -+-  -0--  -  -*--  -*--  -*-  -a-  $9-     -4-J-  I  ! 


Yield    him 
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t— rnt 
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7^" 


rS— ■ 


M    M 


25 


:a~nr 


FT 


■d — j© 


1 
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serv  -  ice        loy  -    al,      true,  There's  a  work  for  Je  -  sus  none  but  you  can      do. 
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a 
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God  is  Good. 


Edna  II.  Worrell. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


j§mr?  tn\  tj*<} :  .■  i  j=k±* 


1.  Have  you   burdens?  Do   not  mind!    God   is  good,  God   is  kind!   Take  them  all      to 

2.  Are     you    tim-id?  Do   not  mind!    God  is  good,  God   is  kind!   He      will  give  you 

3.  Have  you    sorrow?   Do   not  mind!    God  is  good,  God  is  kind!   Bro  -  ken  hearts  he'll 


frfe-4— * — *     •  •  0    0     9      m 


*>    • 


-I   .1       »— 


>=^= 


him   and   find      He      can  make  them  light, 
strength  to  bind   Ev  -    'ry     threat' ning    foe. 
al  -  ways  bind,    Tears  he'll  wipe      a  -  way; 


£=* 


'Tis    his  bless  -  ed    joy     to  share, 
Helping  hands    he  gives  to     all 
And  we   have    his   promise   true, 


All  our  toil,  all  our  care;  He  who  came  the  cross  to  bear  Helps  us  by  his  might. 
Those  who  faint,  those  who  fall;  All  that  on  his  name  will  call  Strength  from  him  shall  know. 
Made   to    me,    made  to  you,  That  he'll  fill    us  thro'  and  thro*  With  his    joy  some  day. 


r   r   r-i 


rrr 


£= 


Chorus. 
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Then  let     us 

'  "i    r—f~r — T — 5q — ^ — 
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raise A    song 

Then  let    us   raise 

— = — 0 — 0- — 0 — 0 = rx — 

of 
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prai 

• 

0 0 0 0 = ■ 

/         '•         >         •                               X 

se, For  life,    we 

A   song   of  praise, 

'& — * *— 

-^—r- — r- — r- — p — =1 — $ 
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For  life. 


— ■ 2 — n- 
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rrn 


\,  t      ~       n>  &  >  v*  .  y  v  * 

.    .    .        Is  love  en  -  twined;   ....      Let  heart  and  voice   .    .    .    . 
we  find,  Is   love  entwined,  Let  heart  and 
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voice 
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God  is  Good— Concluded. 


1/    '•    •    '• 


fpjgpjg^teiM 


To-day  re  -  joice For  God  is      ev  -  er  lov-  ing,  good  and  kind. 

To-day    re- joice,  and  kind. 
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No.  53.  Just  the  Day's  Needs. 

Edna  R.  Worrell.                                                                            Clinton  D.  Lowden. 
, , I I    .    h Iv-J* ^—w I .    •  .  ■    ■ L 


sue 


1.  Lord,  for  just  the  needs   I  have  to-day   I  kneel  be -fore  thee  And    implore  thee! 

2.  Lord,  for  grace  to  meet  the  day's  demands   Is    all    I'm   needing   While  I'm  pleading! 

3.  Lord,  that  thou  to  -  day  will  lead  me  right  My  pray' rs  beseech  thee;  May  they  reach  thee! 

4.  Lord,  for  what    I    need  to-day  of  thee  When  humbly  kneeling  I'm   ap  -  pealing! 


y^ 


£r£ 


»       *         V-V- 


hhl 
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J      .                             1 

On  -  \y      for     my      dai  -  ly  bread     I   pray,  For  thou    my    stay 
Just     e  -  nough  from    out    thy  gracious  hand   Is     more  than  earth 
Just  the  hours  from  morn-  ing    un  -  til  night  Hold  thou,  dear  Lord, 
For    the      fu  -  ture   holds  no   fears  for  me,    WTith  faith    in    thee 
-*■-     -0--     -m-     -f--      -•-  •  -p-  -m-  •  -*-  -m-     -0-      -m-     -m-     -m- 

shall   be. 
can  bring. 

to     me. 

I     sing: 
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Chorus. 


i 


J--4    ' 


:S=f: 


JEi^lt 
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f  Just  the  day's  needs, dear  Lord, and  nothing  more, 
(For   each    to-mor-row  soon  to-day  will  (Omit. 

<?     -0-   -+-     „      „       _     -m-  rim     -*-    -d- 


Is      all     I     ask  from   out  thy 


plenteous  store 


be,      So  'tis  enough  for  me  each  day  to  trust  in    thee. 
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$=£ 


V+ 


M~mr. 


m 


-&- 


fcfc* 


■e=^e_U_ la. 


t=t 


i     i    I    iT   I     ^ — 


thy  store; 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Duet. 


Wm.  T.  Meyer. 
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1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  Je  -  sus 

J-J- 


of  Naz  -  a- reth,  Guide  thou  our  way;       We  would  thy    children  be, 
of   Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Mas-  ter    and  Lord;      Tempests    of     life  are  stilled 
of   Cal-va-ry,   Fath  -  om  -  less  love;      Brought  thou  the  sin-less  one 


¥ S>~ 


^-J- 
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Serve  thee    for     aye;  Ten-der,    com  -  pas- sion- ate,     God's  Ho  -  ly  Son; 

Hushed  at     thy    word;  Still  thro'     thy  wondrous  pow'r,  Vic-  'tries  are  won; 

Down  from     a  -   bove;  Suff'ring     that    we  might  live,    Thy  work    is  done; 


m 
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Chorus,     s      n 
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Where'er     thy  steps  have  trod,  Fol  -  low  we  on. 

So        in     thy  strength  divine,  Fol  -  low  we  on.  )■   Fain   we  would  fol  -  low  on, 

Still     in    thy    path    of  love,  Fol  -  low  we  on. 

^•^-  .  . 
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Where  thou  hast  trod;     Joy- ous  the  path  di-vine    Leading    to   God;    Service     is 
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ElEESEEli 
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ev  -  er  sweet,  His  will    be    done;  When  he  shall  lead  the  way,  Fol- low    we    on. 

.*..  :£:  .^.    ^s.     |  .*..     m    -*-  -&-    -*-    x 
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'Tis  Sweet  to  Serve. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

Soprano  cfe  Alto  (or  all  voices.) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


t=T 


"  -+-  -*  ~w  ~w 
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•  * 
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~W  ~W~    ~&~     ~&      ~&~  '  ~m~  ~w~  ~w   ~w~  ~w 

1.  Sweet  it    is    to  serve  him  and  his  yoke  to    bear,'         Casting  on  our  Saviour  ev-'ry 

2.  Sweet  it    is     to  serve  him  and  to   do    His    will,  Peace  that  passeth  knowledge  ev'ry 

3.  Sweet  it    is    to  serve  him,  not  for  rich  re- ward,  "Love  of  Christ  constraineth"  us  to 
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m 


r|M= 


£=t 


fm^& 
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jfcj-r— t 


t:z£r 


^£* 


■zi 


'^      *  «V 


t^t 


doubt  and  care, 
heart  shall  fill, 
own     Him   Lord, 


8" 


Trusting  in  the  mercy  that  supplies  each  need,  Follow  where  the 
Joys  fore'er  a -biding  make  the  hours  all  bright,  Shadows  e'er  are 
So  we'll  glad-ly  has-ten  wheresoe'er  he  sends,   Ev  -  er  tell-ing 


£* 


^— s- 


£2 B>- 


£2^^--=i 


Chorus. 
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Shepherd  with  his  staff  shall  lead, 
scattered  by  the  heav'n-  ly  light. 
oth  -  ers    of   the  Friend  of  friends 


.1 


m^ 


-+^-*- 


:£=* 


J. 


Strong   in    his  strength  we  can  know  no 

Male  voices. 
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Soprano  &  Alto. 


*  Soprano  &  Alio. 
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55 ~ ~- 

MaZe  voices. 
Toil  -  ing  with 


fear, 


Ne'er       can  we  want      when  he 


near, 


£=*: 


l     l     r 


1 — h 
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O  serve, 


W-i- 


O  serve 

gill- 


rf 


=S=?E 
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let  us  glad  -  ly     sing,  Serve,  ev-  er  serve      our  Lord  and  King. 


I  I 

*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sung 
J  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.    In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  \b  sung  by  the  boys. 
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Fanny  A.  Kimball. 


Try  to  Carry  Sunshine. 
iff.* 


Adam  Geibel. 


*■—-*   _m  .    m — • — « — >—  S -— +— -m-^—  S— &      '   V— « — #--— *—  w — « — I 

1.  Try     to   car-ry   sunshine     Ev-'ry where  you  go;       Try     to  brighten,  some  way, 

2.  Try    to    be      a     sunbeam     Shining  for    the  Lord,  Liv  -  ing    in     his  pres-ence, 

3.  If     you  walk  with  Je- sus,     Joy-ful-ly    each  day,     Try -ing    to     tell  oth  -  ers 

4.  If    your  life    is   gladsome,    Full  of  joy    and  love,    It      will  point  to    Je  -  sus, 


Lives    of  those  you  know.  If      the  day      be  drea  -  ry,  And    the  way  seem  long, 

Feed -ing    on      his  word.  Storms  may  o  -  ver-take    you,  Fear-ful    in  their  might; 

Of       the  bless -ed  way,  Nev  -  er  fear  temp- ta  -  tion,  He'll  not  let    you   fall; 

And    the  life     a-bove.  If      you  are    but  faith  -  ful  Thro'  life' slit  -  tie    day, 


n& 


*£ 


-& 


IMlslsm 


*  ». 


to  car  -  ry 


Try     to  make  it  brighter  By    a       lit    of    song. 

Trust  to   Je-  sus'  guiding,  For  with  him  'tis  light 

Christ,theLord,isnearyouWhenyouon  him  call.    . 

You  may  show  to  oth- ers  God's  ap-point-ed   way.-'     Try   to   car-ry  sun 
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sun    -    shine  Ev  'ry where  you  go; 

Ev  -  Tvwhere    you   go;  Try      to     car-ry    sun     -     shine  Ev  - 'ry  where  you   go; 


m    F  ■  P 


— » m r»-— * — o  '  + — m -j 


i^^g^^a^S^p^i 


Try  to  brighten,  some  way,  Lives  of  those  jouknow;  Try  to  carry  sunshine  Ev'rywhere  youga 
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I  Have  Been  Alone  With  Jesus. 


Words  used  by  per. 

Solo  o'r  Unison. 


r 

I.  I      have  been  a -lone  with 
12.   With  a  trembling  heart   I 

3.  Shall  I     tell  you  what  he 

4.  Then  he  told  me     I      was 


PH 


Mrs.  K.  R.  Forman. 

-I T-n 


-t- 


Je 

told 
told 
wel 


ST" 


s   r*  j  . — 


•-*• 


.  H  ^  J 


•'» 


-  sus  with  my  head  up  -  on  his  breast, 
him  while  with  joy  I  lin-gered  there, 
me    while     I     still  was  wait  -  ing    there? 

come     ev  -   er-more  with  him    to      stay, 


§fi 


^m 


i»»     ■>,    NT 
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For  I  was  so  ver  -  y 
All  the  bur- den  of  my 
For  it  took  a  -  way  my 
And  he  said  that  he  would 
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wea   - 

sor  - 
trou  - 
uev    - 


^m* 


^:      P 


ry    that    I  wait  -  ed  there   to 

row  and  my  heav  -  y  weight  of 

bles   and    it  took       a  -  way  my 

er    cast  his  lov  -  ing  child    a 


rest, 
care, 
care; 
way. 

I 


ss 


I    have  been   a  -  lone  with     Je  -  sus 
How  the  voice  of   Sa- tan's  whisp' rings 
O      he  told  me  how    he     lov'd    me 
'Lo!"  He  said  "I   am    thy     Sav  -  iour, 
.   g , a 


and 

oft- 

tho' 

as 

(22. 


he  bade  me  stay 
en  called  me  in  - 
a  wayward,  err 
a    rock    I   firm 


a  -  while,  And     I 
to       sin,      And 
ing    child,   And     I 
-  ly    stand — Come  and 

_«2_JL_ _ __ 
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Chorus.   Harmony.  \ 
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felt  it  ver  -  y '  pre-cious  in  the  sunshine  of  his  smile, 
asked  him  if  I  might  not  stay  for-ev-er  there  with  him. 
felt  so  ver-y  hap-py  as  he  look'd  on  meandsmil'd. 
rest  beneath  my  shadow  in  this  weary,  thirst- y  land." 

i"  ^ i^  * 
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I've  been  alone  with  Je-sus,My 
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His 
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bless-ed,  blessed  Je 
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[n  the  sunshine  of  his  smile. 


sus,  I've  been  alone  with  Je-sus,  In  the  sunshine  of  his  smile. 
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No.  58.      All  is  Light  Where  He  is  Leading. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Duet 


Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


1.  All   is  light  where  he-  is    leading,  I      ne'er  can  walk  a- lone,    His     call    my  heart  is 

2.  All  is  peace  where  he   is     leading,  All  cares   on  him    I  cast,    In        pleasant  pastures 

3.  All    is  joy  where  he  is    leading,  Each  hour  his  love  shall  bless, He    gives  whate'er  I'm 
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heeding,    His   love,      I    glad- ly     own.  Ne'er  the  clouds,  his   glo-ries   hid  -  ing,  From 
feeding,    He  brings   me  home  at     last.  Ev  -   'ry  bur-  den    he    is    bear- ing,  His 
needing,    His    mer  -  cies    I    con  -  fess.  Can      I  doubt   his  love  so     ten  -  der,  Un 


r 
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rm 


•^ — ?- 


r 


him     I  ne'er  can  stray,  In     his  ten- der  care  a- bid -ing,  All  is  light  a- long  the  way. 

strength  shall  be  my  stay,  Mercies  new,  I' m  dail-y  shar-ing,All  is  peace  a- long  the  way. 

changed  from  day  to  day,  Grateful  praise  to  him  I  rend-  er,  All  is    joy  a-  long  the  way. 

i     i*  *  * 
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light,        where  he     is    guid  -  ing,  Light     di  -  vine         with  guid  -  ing 

All      is  light,  Light  divine 
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In      his  love,    my  heart  con  -  fid  •   ing, 


All     is   light    a  -  long   my  way. 
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No.  59.  Anything  for  Jesus. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Adam  Oefbel. 

I 


1.  An  - 'y-thing  for  Je  -  sus  would  I     glad  -  ly      do,       Tell     a  Saviour's  sto  -  ry, 

2.  An-  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus,tho'     a      low  -  ly     task,      I    would  serve  him  ev  -  er, 

3.  An-  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus,  let    me     do     his     will,      Burden'd  hearts  to  lighten, 
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Tell  his  wondrous  glo  -  ry,  He  will  be  my  help  -  er  and  my  strength  re  -  new; 
I  would  fail  him  nev  -  er,  Just  to  do  his  bidding,  this  is  all  I  ask; 
Lone -ly  paths  to    brighten,      Joy-  ful-ly     I'll  serve  him  and  his  word    ful  -    fil; 


t=  1  >  i  — r= 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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An  -  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus, this  my  song  shall  be.     Serve  him, 
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serve  him, 


serve  him ! 


^...  J  1  J?7i.jJj-i.J  iJ8H^«i.JJr 


1  1 

His  purpose  let  me  e'erful- 
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fil, 


Serve  him, 


Let    me  haste  to      do     his  bless  -  ed    will. 
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No.  60. 


Gladly  We  Follow. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Glad-ly     we     fol-low   his   guid  -  ing,     Shadowed   or  bright  the      skies, 

2.  Trusting    our  Shield  and  De-  fend  -   er,      Ev  -  er   each  heart  re    -  lies, 

3.  Blessings  are    ev  -  er      a- bound  -  ing,     Songs  he  has  giv'n    for     sighs, 
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Love   of    the   Sav-iour    a   -   bid  -  ing, 
Good-ness  un  -  fail  -ing   and     ten  -  der, 
Mer  -  cy    for  -  ev  -  er    sur-  round  -  ing, 

Sil- vers  the  clouds  that   a-    rise. 
Sil  -  vers  the  clouds  that  a  -    rise. 
Sil  -  vers  the  clouds  that   a  -    rise. 

if             m          *         *         m                      J        I 
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CHORUS.  Soprano  &  Alio. 
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near,        Burdens  his  presence  shall 


Blessings  our  pathway  shall  brighten,    He       is 
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light  -  en,        Ne'erourheartsshallfear, 
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Ev-erwe'resinginghis  sto  -   ry, 
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Trust-ing  we're  sing-ing  his      story  divine, 


rffrr  -  —mm 

Day      by  day,  .         Clouds  but  reflect  his  bright  glo-ry,  Trust    for        aye. 

Trusting.we'resinginghislove.we'resingingforcloudsare  shin  -  ing,  Shining  for  aye,  for  aye. 
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No.  61. 


My  Mother's  Bible. 


M.  B.  Williams. 
_Duet.      j*_    > 


C.  D.  Tillman. 
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#3  j  jig  g-g-^-#_r^ 


1.  There's  a  dear  and  precious  book,  Tho'  it's  worn  and  faded  now.  Which -recalls  the  happy 

2.  There  she  read  of  Je- sus'  love,  Ashe  blest  the  children  dear,  How  he  suffered,  bled  and 

3.  Well,  those  days  are  past  and  gone,But  their  mem'ry  lingers  still,  And  the  dear  old  Book  each 


I 


v-J- 


==^5^1 


■\S 


s     s     s     s 


S-- X— N—s-V 


— I 1 1 1 1 -p* — m, — p* — ^ — p* — c 1 


days  of  long  a  -  go;  When  I  stood  at  mother's  knee,  With  her  hand  upon  my  brow.  And  I 
died  up- on  the  tree;  Of  his  heavy  load  of  care. Then  she  dried  my  flowing  tear  With  her 
day  has  been  my  guide;   And      I  seek  to  do  his  will,  As  my  mother  taught  me  then,  And 

I      JH     I'S*^ s        J—-  J 
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Chorus. 
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heard  her  voice  in  gentle  tones  and  low. 
kiss  -  es  as  she  said  it  was  for  me. 
ev  -    er    in  my  heart  his  words  abide. 


Blessed  book,    .    .    . 

Blessed  book 


precious  book,    .    .    . 
precious  book, 
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On  thy  dear  old  tear-stain' d  leaves  I  love  to  look;    .    .    .    T  Thou  art  sweeter  day  by  day, 

love  to  look 
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As     I     walk  the  nar  -  row  way     That  leads  at  last     to   that  bright  home  a  -  bove. 

m      -     m m. m. m. «LJ_  -     -      -  s       S 
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No.  62. 

C.  Austin  Mfles. 

Solo,  (or  Girls  in  Unison. ) 


Light  of  the  World. 


Adam  Geibel. 


£i& 


?:&-*. 


•rid  is     Cal  -   va  -  ry,  The  joy  of  the  world  its    cross;  The 

2.  The  light  of  the  world  in   hum  -  ble  hut,  In   Nazareth's  low  -  ly      vale,  Was 

3.  The  path  of  the  young  and  of      the  old,  The  path  of  the  rich  and   poor,  Are 

4.  With  joy  we  shall  fol-  low    all      the  way  The  light  that  shall  never  dim;  'Tis 

,    i     is    m 
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light    of     the  worlds  now   glory-crown' d,  Was  heaven's  triumph  -  ant  loss, 

kin  -  died    to    point  the    way  to    God,    A    light  that  shall  nev  -  er  fail, 

light  -  ed     a  -  like   from  near  and    far     To   heaven's  wide -0 -pen' d  door. 

Je   -   sus  the  Light  whose  glorious  beams  Shall  lead  all  the  world  to  him. 


i$=\- 
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Chorus,  k    ^  ^    . 
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The  light  of  the  world  is  our  Je 

+.    4-  v  *•  5:  S  -F-   4r 


sus,      A  light  that  shall  help  us  to      win 
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The  glo-ry  of  finished  re- demp-tion,    The  triumph  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin; 
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0    lead  us,  we  pray  thee  blest  Saviour,      To  brighter  and  bet-  ter  a 


bode, 
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Light  of  the  World.— Concluded. 


sfeed: 


A    trust  in  the  promise  un-  fail  -    ing,  And  faith  in  the  Word  of  our   God. 
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No.  63.      Are  You  Working  for  His  Glory? 

Lanta  Wilson  Smith.  James  M.  Black. 

^-j*.  J       j- 1 S-h^-,-^-  _^- 


F— I H H- 


1 w — ^ -^ 

--*»-    -p-    -0- 

1.  Are  you  working   for  the  glo-  ry   of  your  King?  Do  you  con  -  secrate  your  la  -  bor 

2.  Are  you   singing    for  the  glo-  ry   of  your  King  ?  You  can  lift  from  weary  hearts  a 

3.  Are  you  liv-  ing    for  the  glo-  ry  of  your  King  ?  Is  his  gen  -  tie  Spir  -  it    shining 

--M:— fr— eH-I 
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t=t= 


day  by  day?  If  you  toil  with  heart- y  zest,  if  you  do  your.ver  -  y  best,  You  will 
heav-y  load;  You  can  sing  re  -  deeming  love  till  the  hope  of  joy  a- bove  Sheds  a 
in  your  face  ?  With  a  lov-  ing  word  or  song,  as  you  meet  the  bus  -  y  throng,  You  can 
iS»-  •    -0-   -0-    -0-   -0-   -0--'  -0-  -m-     0-    -0-    -0-   -0-         .    —    -0-    -0--    -0- 
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Chorus. 
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win  a  crown  that  fadeth  not  a  -  way.  (not   a  -  way.)  )   *  1  •    * 

glo-ry-light  a  -long  the  darkest  road.  Urkest  .J.',    £*  £°"  ™fe 


e    a    liv-  ing  witness  of  his  grace,  (of   his  grace.) 


^// 


Are  you  working, 


are  you 
are  you 


Are  you  working, 
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working,  In  the  many  ways  his  love  has  plann'  d  ?  ) 

working,  With  a  {Omit )  J  con- secrated  heart  and  hand? 

Are  you  working, 
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No.  64. 

H.  L. 


There  Is  Sunshine. 


Haldor  Lfllenas. 


*  1.  There  is    sun  -  shine  in       the   val  -  ley,lher2  is     sun  -  shine  on      the  hill,     Je  -  sus 

2.  There  is    sun  -  shine  on      the  mead   ow,  And     up  -  on      the    moss  -  y     lane,    Where  the 

3.  Tho'    the  world    is     full      of     sun-shine  Bright-ly   bei.m-ing     ev  -  'ry    day,     There  are 


P^p^^^iP^e^p^ri 


brought  it  to  this  dark-ened  world  be-liw.  There  is  sun  -  shine  in  the  flow-  ers, 
birds  are  war-bling  notes  of  joy  and  p~aise.  There  is  sun -shine  on  the  mountain, 
souls     who  live      in   dark- ness   all     the  whib.  They  have  nev  -  er    heard   of      Je  -  sus, 
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Bloom-ing     by     the    rippling   rill,    There  is    bless- ed    sun-shine  ev- 'ry-where   I      go. 
There    is      sun-shine  on  the  plain — Let      all     na  -  ture  now  the  hap  -  py  cho  -  rus  raise. 
Nor       his     ten  -  der,  lov  -  ing  care,    Let      us    help  and  cheer  them  with  a   sun  -  ny  smite. 
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Chorus. 
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Sun     -    shine,        sun     •      shine  of 

Liv  -  ing    in       the  bless  -  ed  sun-shine 
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his     love       di  -  vine, 


Sun     -     shine, 
Sun-shine,  bless  -  ed 
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sun     -     shine,         Beams    so   bright  -  ly    shine, 
glo  -  rious  sunshine, 


Sun     -     shine,         sun    -     shine, 
Liv  -  ing    in       the  bless  -  ed  sun-shine, 
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*  Dm  •Ho  nay  take  the  lead  if  preferred. 
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There  is  Sunshine— Concluded. 
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in    this  world  be- low,     Sun   -    shine,        sun    -    shine,  ev- 'ry where    I    go. 

Liv  -  ing    in       the  bless  -  ed   sun  -  shine 
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No.  65. 


F.  S.  Shepherd,  arr. 


Thy  God  Reigneth! 

"Thy  God  reigneth." — Isa.  iii :  7. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Trembling  soul,    be  -  set    by  fears,  "Thy   God  reigneth!" 

2.  Sin  -  ful    soul,  thy  debt  is    paid,  "Thy   God  reigneth!" 

3.  Seek- ing    soul,    to      Je  -  sus  turn,  "Thy   God  reigneth!" 

4.  Join,  ye  saints,  the  truth  proclaim,  "Thy   God  reigneth!" 

5.  Church  of  Christ,  a  -  wake,  a -wake!  "Thy   God  reigneth!" 


Jjook  a  -  bove  and 
On  the  Lord  thy 
None  that  seek  him 
Shout  it  forth  with 
For -ward,  then,  fresh 


-eu&A. 


"  Thy  God  reigneth  !  " 
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dry  thy  tears:  "Thy  God  reigneth!" 
sins  were  laid,  "Thy  God  reigneth!" 
will  he  spurn, '  'Thy  God  reigneth !" 
glad  ac  -  claim, '  'Thy  God  reigneth !" 
cour-age  take:  "Thy  God  reigneth!" 


Tho'  thy  foes  with  now' r  assail,  Naught  against  thee 
On    the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  shed   his 
Wand'ring  sheep  the  Shepherd  seeks  And,  when  found  he 
Zi-  on,  wake!  The  morn  is  nigh,  See     it  break  from 
Soon,  descending  from  his  throne,  He  shall  claim  thee 
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vail;  '  Trust  in  him — he'll  never  fail: 
thee,  From  all  sin  to  set  thee  free, 
keeps,For  '  'he  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps, ' ' 
sky;  Loud  and  clear  the  watchmen  cry: 
own;       Sin  shall  then  be  overthrown: 


"Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 
"Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 
"Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 
"Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 
'  kThy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth !' ' 
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Just  One  Path. 


Edna  R.  Worrel. 
Grandioso. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1 .  Just  one  path  in  life  is  made  complete,  Reaching  from  earth  to  sky,      Straight  and  narrow, 

2.  Just  one  life  in  which  to  walk  aright.  Ne'er  can  we  choose  again;     'Mid   the  paths  that 

3.  Just  one  Guide  to  follow  we  are  giv'  n !  Christ  whom  we  know  full  well  Came   to  point  the 
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worn  by  ma  -  ny  feet;       Path  of  the  low  -  ly,    Sa-  cred  and  ho  -  ly,    Just  one  way,  no 
stretch  before  the  sight;    One  true,  endur  -  ing,  Ma- ny     al  -  luring.     Just  one  life,  0 
way  from  earth  to  heav'n;  Opening  the  por-tal    To  life  immor-tal,    Just  one  Guide, one 
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oth  -  er  can  we  choose  If  we  would  dwell  above;  Hap-  py  and  blest,  Tru-  ly  at  rest, 
nev-er  may  it  be  Turn'd  from  the  narrow  way  Others  have  trod  Upward  to  God; 
Way,  one  Life  is  sure ;     0    that  a  righteous  choice  Soon  may  be  shown !  Then  at  the  throne 
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Safe  in    Je  -  sus'  love 
This, dear  Lord,  we  pray. 
Millions  will    re  -  joice 
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Fol  -  low-  ing    Je  -  sus  the  Master,  Walking  in  light, 
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Stepping  aright;  Far  from  all  harm  and  disas-  ter,   Trials  soon  shall  cease.    Fol  -  lowing 
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Just  One  Path— Concluded. 
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him,  he  will  lead  us,  Day  after  day,  Safe  in  the  way,  Onward,  upward  to  realms  of  perfect  peace. 
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God's  Best  Gift. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  O'er  and  o'er  we   sing  the    sto  -    ry, 

2.  Tell      to      all    his  might-  y    pow  -    er 

3.  O'er  our  path    a    light  is    shin  -  ing, 
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Tell  his  wondrous  love;  Ev  -  er- 
Sin  to  o  -  ver- throw;  Sung  by 
Sunlight    of   Grod's  love;       His     best 
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more  'twill  bear  re- peating,  While  the  earth  shall  move. 

an    -    gel  hosts  in   glo  -  ry,     Told   by  saints  be  -  low.  ?■ 
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Wondrous  love  for  you  and      me;  He  came 

Let    the    gos  -  pel  light  shine  out,         (Omit. 


us    to     save, 


Free-  ly 


he  came 
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made  our  lot  his  choice;  0  praise  him  with  heart  and  voice,  rejoice,  re  -  joice! 

his  choice  ; 
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Comrades  of  the  Cross. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Forward  press,  the  Con-  q'ror  reign  -  eth, 

2.  Forward  press,  the  Con- q'ror  reign  -  eth, 

3.  Forward  press,  the  Con- q'ror  reign  -  eth, 
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Ye  comrades  of  the  cross; 
His  ban  -  ners  float  on  high; 
His  might  and    pow'r    pro -claim; 
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Strength  di  -  vine  for -e'er     sus  -  tain  -  eth,  Ye  ne'er  can    suf  -  fer  loss. 

Ev    -     'ry  heart  the     foe      dis  -  dain  -  eth,  For  vie- fry's  morn    is  nigh. 

Cour  -  age  true,  the     tri-umph  gain  -  eth,  Press  for -ward     in      his  name. 
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bright,  For  -  ward  press, 

ar  -  mor    bright,  For  -  ward  press, 


for  -  ward  press ;  Ye  •  shall 

for  -  ward  pnss  ; 


^a=£^£^-^^^=g=P 


*=E=E=£=*=::: 


I      i 

)  _ 


\*    >  i 


& 


±a=£ 


f 


N       Is 


75K' 


«— fc«— p^)-v ^h-^p" "I 

* L*— *_&»— JEggn d 


i  i  ¥f 


_^ — p    p— 

iii  i  iii 

win,.  ...      0  host  of    light,  March   a  -  long  with     song! 

Ye  shall   win,  O  host     of     light,  O  march    a  -  long  with  song! 
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Soprano  and  Alto. 
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Crown     of      life                           from     the     Lord,                 Earth  -  ly     strife 
Crown  of      life gift  of   the  Lord,  Earth-ly      strife ••-.  bringeth  re 
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ward.  Re-joice,      the    Con-q'ror    reign -eth, 


His  strength    di  -  vine    sus 
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tain-  eth ;       His    might    the   vie  -  fry     gain  -  eth,  Press    ye       on!    Press     on! 
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No.  69.     Jesus  Shall  Reign  Where'er  the  Sun. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Je   -   sns  shall  reign   wher-e'er    the  snn     Does  his  sne-ces-sive     jour-neysrun; 

2.  From  north  to  south   the      princ  -  es  meet     To    pay  their  horn  -  age      at     his  feet; 

3.  To     him  shall  end  -  less    pray'r  be  made,  And  end-less  prais  -  es    crown  his  head; 

4.  Let      ev-'ry  crea  -  tnre     rise     and  bring     Pe  -  cnl-iar   hon  -  ore      to    their  King; 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore    to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax    and  wane  no 

While  western  em  -  pires  own     their  Lord,  And  sav-  age  tribes      at  -  tend  his 

His  name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall  rise    With     ev  -'ry  morn  -  ing    sao  -  ri    - 

An  -  gels  de  -  scend  with  songs  a    -  gain,  And  earth  re  -  peat       the  loud    A  - 
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Come  With  Rejoicing. 


Lida  S.  Leech. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Come  with  re- joic-ing,  glad  praises  voicing,  In     ar-mor  strong  arrayed; 

2.  Come  with  re-joic-ing,  for  he  has  promised,  Pardon,  and  peace  to  all, 

3.  Come  with  re-joic-ing,glad  praises  voicing,Un  -  to    the  Lord  al- way; 


Christ  the  Re- 
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deem-er    lead-ing  us   on,  We   can  nev  -  er     be  dismayed.  Strong  is    his  arm, and 
sto   -    ry,     ev  -  er  the  same,  Heed  to  -day,  his    lov-ing.   call.  Join  with  the  arm- y 
praise, from  an- gels  a-bove,We    can    al -most  hear  to  -  day.  Join -ing  the  an-them 
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might-y  his  pow-er,  Monarch  of  all,  is  he,  And  in  our  weakness,  if  we  trust  him, 
marching  to  triumph, Tho' sin  may  oft  ap-pal;  Yet  we  shall  win  in  Je-sus'  name, The 
swell- ing  the  cho-rus,Sing-ing  a  song  of  praise, To    him  whogiv-eth  vie- to-ry,   And 
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He  our  strength  will  be. 
vie  -  fry  o  -  ver  all. 
crowns  with  joy  our  days. 
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cry ;  Forward,  forward,  forward,  With  the  blood-stain'd  banner,  Waving  o'er  us  from  on  high, 
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Come  With  Rejoicing— Concluded. 
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Emblems  of  the  God,  we  serve,  Forward,  forward, in  his  name,  We  will  conquer, by  ;and  by. 
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Twilight  Prayer. 


Ilizabeth  Wood. 
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C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  twilight  shadows  fall,  Pales  the  sunset   glow,  On  our  Father's  name we  call, 

2.  Soon  the  stars  will  gem  the  sky,  Night  her  veil  shall  wear,  Yet  in  darkness  he    is  nigh, 

3.  Trusting  in      a  Father's  love, In    his  love  we're  blest,  Angel  host  shall  watch  above, 
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As    to     our  rest  we       go. 
To  hear  his  children's  pray 
And  calm  shall  be  our     rest. 
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Fa -ther,  Fa- ther,might-y  art  thou,  and  ten-der, 
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Fa  -  ther,     Fa  -  ther,    list     to     thy    chil-dren's      call,     Hear     us,    hear     us 
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now  as  ourpraise  werender,Naughtwefear,Thouartnear,  Ev-er    to  guard  us    all! 
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He  is  Mine. 
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1.  There  is     a   Shepherd  who  cares  for  his  own,  And  he 

2.  Je  -  sus  left    heaven    my    Saviour  to     be,  And  he 

3.  There  is.    a    Comfort -er  come  from  a-bove,  He    too       is      mine,      Coming    oo 
Tenor  and  Basses,  or  all  in  uniso,i,  or  solo. 


mine;      Nothing  am 
mine;  am   not 
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I,   he's    a    King  on    a  throne,  But    he  is 

worth  all  he   suffered  for    me,    But    he  is 

me    to    re  -  veal  Je-  sus'  love,  And  that  is 
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mine;  Tho'  I'm  not  worthy  he 
mine;      Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 
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sin  -  ner  as    I,     Tho'  he      is       mine;      I      can  -  not  fathom   tho' oft -en  I     try, 

dwells  in  my  heart,  And   he      is       mine;      From  him  I'll  never,    no.  nev-er  de- part, 

Com-  forter,  too,  They  all     are      mine;      That's  why  I  know  the  old  sto  -  ry  is   true, 
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But  he  is 
For  he  is 
They    all      are 
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Tho'   all    un  -  worthy, 


know  he     is    mine, 


He 


^ 


$^-fe!:IJ^4^f^ 


II 


i£  • 


<*^-& 


-ett&~ 


mine;     Tho'  it    is    wonder-ful,  yet    it    is  true,    That  he      is     mine. 
yes,   he   is    mine, 
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One  More  Day. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
Tempo  di  marcia. 


Russell  Hancock  Miles. 
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1.  One   more  day  of  serv-ice   ends,   Have  we  giv'n  of    our  best?  Pray  that 

2.  Hours  that  pass  on  fleet- ing  wing,  All     must  end  with  the  day;     Fill     each 

3.  Not      for   hope  of  man's  ac  -  claim,  May    we      toil  while  we  live;    But     for 

4.  Faith  -  ful   then  and  doubting    not,  Our      re  -  ward  shall  be  sure;   We    must 
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God    may   bless    its  hours,    Ere    we   sink  to 

mo  -  ment    with  such  toil,     As    shall  live  for 

words  of    praise  we    toil,     Such  as    God  can 

ev    -    'ry       tri  -   al    meet,   To      the    end  en 
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doubting,  In      his  own  good   time   the    Victor's    song    we'll    sing. 
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Helping  Each  Other. 


T.  M.  Eastwood. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Ma  -  ny     a  load  would  be  lighter  to-  day,  Ma  •  ny    a  sorrow  would  soon  pass  away, 

2.  Life  would  be  sweeter  aud  full- er  of  joy.  Hearts  would  be  purer  and  cleaus'd  from  alloy, 

3.  Earth  would  become  like  to  heaven  above,  Ev   -   er  around  float  the  sunshine  of  love, 

4.  O  what  a  happy,  bright  world  this  would  be.  Hap  -  py   to  all  whether  bondmen  or  free, 
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Ma  -  ny  a  night  would  be  turn' din  -  to    day,  If    we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

We  would  have  ho  -  ly  and  bless  -ed  em-  ploy,  If    we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

In      ev-  'ry  soul    be  the  peace  of  the  dove,  If    we  would  help  one  an  -oth  -  er. 

God  would  be  reigning  from  riv-  er  to     sea,  If    we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 
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Chorus 


Help   ....    one     an  -  oth       -        er,  help   ....    one     an  -  oth     -    er, 

Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er,  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er,        Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er     a    -    long  life's  way ; 
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Help  ....    one     an  -  oth      -      er    from  day  to  day 

Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er     from    day      to    day,     Yes,    help  one  an  --oth  -  er  from  day     to    day; 
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Help  ....  one   an -oth       -        er,  help   ....    one    an-  oth        -       er, 

Help  one  an-  oth  -  er,  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er,    Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er    and       nev  -  er  say  "nay;1 
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Helping  Each  Other— Concluded. 
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Help  one        an  -  oth        -        or         and   nev  -  er, 

Help  one   an  -  oth-  er,  Help  one   an  -  oth  -  er    and     nev  -  er, 
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nev-er  say 
nev-er    Bay 
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nay. 
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The  Call  of  the  City. 


Kev.  James  Bruce  Mackay. 
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0  thou  who  walk  -  est  on  the  wave,  And  who  a  -  lone  hath  pow'r  to  save, 
Here  souls  of  ev  -  'ry  tongue  are  found;  Who  come  from  earth's  remot  -  est  bound 
Here  niul- titudes  tread  sin?s  dark  ways,  En  -  tangled  in  a  hopeless  maze, 
Here  lit  -  tie  ones  of  ev-'ry  clime  Are  sac  -  ri  -  need  to  vice  and  crime, 
0     Mas  -  ter,  vis   -    it    us      a  -  gain,   And  raise  up    Pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al    men, 
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Thou  sov' reign  Lord     of    land 
They  know  thee  not,    and  have 
While  heaven's   pathway,  pure 
Taught,  from  the  days    of    ten  - 
And      wo  -  men  too,  that  old 

m        m        m        <?   >     m       m 

and  sea, 
not  heard 

and  bright, 
der  youth, 

and  young, 

s      J. 
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The    cit  -  y     calls,      it    calls    for    thee. 
In     their  own  tongue,  thy  precious  word. 
Lies  all     un  -  no  -  ticed   to  their  sight. 
In      ev  -  'ry  thing,  save  ho  -  ly    truth. 
May  hear  of    thee,      in  their  own  tongue. 
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Chorus. 
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The    cit  -  y    calls,     it    calls    for  thee,      By    sin   and  shame  and   mis  -  er  -  y; 
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0  Saviour!  Come  and    set    it      free,     The    cit  -  y    calls,     0    Lord,  for  thee. 
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Strong  in  His  Strength. 


Grace  Gordon. 
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C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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Strong 

Gird 
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in  the  strength  of  the  King  all  immortal,  Forward  press, 
on  the  armor,  and  sword  of  the  Spir-it,  Fear  no  strife! 
by  his  pow'r,  by  the  grace  that sustaineth,  Ev-  er  blest, 
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He  who  shall 
Who  o  -  ver- 
Aft-  er  the 
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lead    to   the  heav-en-  ly  por  -  tal,  Waits  to   bless, 
com-  eth  shall  ev  -  er    in- her  -  it  End  -  less  life, 
con-  flict  for  us  there  re-main-eth  End-  less  rest, 


Then       at  the  jas-per 
Faith  be  our  heav'en  sent 
Tu  -  mults  of  earth  shall 
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Foes  may  as-  sail  But  his 
Hosts  may  surround, But  his 
Cour  -  age    re-new,  For  his 

-  .,  «-f -c- 


gate  . 
shield, 
cease, 


Crowns  for  the  Conqu'rorwait, 
Ne'er  to  the  foe  we'll  yield, 
Heay'n  hath  but  per-fect  peace 
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Chorus. 
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grace  shall  prevail  Then  strong  in  his  strength  press  on! 
grace  shall  abound, Then  strong  in  his  strength  press  on! 
love  bears  us  thro'  Then  strong  in  his  strength  press  on! 


Strength  for    the 
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fray, 
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Strength  all  the  way,         Strength  divine  till  he  shall  bringTo  endless  day. 
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Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I      am     thinking    to  -  day 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord 

3.  0    what   joy   will    it     be 

of  that  beau 
let    me    la  - 
when  his  face 

— * fc-r-J 

-  ti  -  ful  land 
bor  and  pray, 
I      be-  hold, 
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I     shall  reach  when  the 
Let   me  watch   as     a 
Liv  -  ing  gems    at    his 
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sun  go  - 
win  -  ner 
feet    to 


eth  down;  When  thro' wonder-ful  grace   by    my  Sav-iour  I  stand,  W  ill  there 

of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in     the  glo  -  ri-ousday,  When  his 

lay  down;  It    would  sweeten   my  bliss    in    the  cit   -   y  of  gold,  Should  there 
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be        an  -  y    stars  in    my  crown  ? 

praise  like  the  sea    bil- low  rolls.     \-  Will  there  bean-  y  stars,  an  -y   stars    in  my  crown, 

be        an  -  y    stars  in    my  crown. 
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When  at     evening    the  sun     go  -  eth     down  ? .    .   .    When  I    wake  with  the  blest 

go-  eth  down  ? 
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In    the   mansions    of  rest,  Will  there  be      an  -  y  stars     in    my     crown  ? . 

an  -   y      stars  in  my  crown? 
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S.  W.  B. 


The  Conqueror's  Crown. 

Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Tho'  the  foe    be  strong,  tho' the  con-flict  long,  We 

2.  Sa- tan's  hosts  as  -  sail,  but  shall  ne'er  pre-vail,  We 

3.  By       a     Father's  arm  we  are  kept  from  harm,  We 

0 0 rJt 0 


shall  win  a  conq'ror's  crown, 
shall  win  a  conq'ror's  crown, 
shall  win    a   conq'ror's  crown, 
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le  the  heav'nly  host  look  down, 
for  fame  or  earth's  renown, 
our  souls  are  ne'er  cast  down. 
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Strorg  the  sword  we  wield,  God  shall  be  our  shield,  Whi 
In  his  name  we  fight  who  is  Lord  of  might,  Not 
For     our  God     is    near,  ev  -  'ry  heart  to  cheer,  And 
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Faith  shall  vanquish  all     sin  shall  ne'er  ap- pall,  End- ed  soon  shall   be  earth's  strife, 
Soon  his  praise  we'll  sing,  while  the  glad  harps  ring,  Hope  that  earth  can  ne'er  de-stroy, 
And    our  Leader's  praise  glad  of  heart  we  raise,  Who  hath  kept  us      by      his  might 
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Ev  -  er-more, 
Ev  -  er-more, 
Ev  -  er-more, 

Ev 


ev  -  er-more, 
ev  -  er-more, 
ev  -  er-more, 


We  shall  wear  a  crown  of 
We  shall  wear  a  crown  of 
We  shall  wear  a  crown  of 


ev  -    er-more, 
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life, 
joy. 
light. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  on  -  ward,  counting  gain  as  loss,     Crimson  banners  onward  ever  guid     ■ 

Then  onward,  onward,  count-  ing       gain  as  loss,  On  -   ward,        on    -    ward,         onward  ev 
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ing, 

er  guiding, 
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The  Conqueror's  Crown.— Concluded. 


On-    ward,     triumph  in  the  cross,        Vict'ry  shall  the  loyal  heart  a-wait, 

On-ward,  onward,  tri    -      umph        in  the  cross,  Vic    -    fry  shall  the  loy  -  al  heart  a-wait. 
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Then  for  -   ward,      con-quer  for  the  King,          Standards  of    the  Sav-iour  we  will 

for-ward,  for- ward, con     -     quer              for     the  King,  Stan    -    dards              of                the 
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Ev  -  er-more, 
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joy    -   ful      bear,Ev-er-more,  ev-e.r-more, The  Conqu'ror's  crown  we'll  wear, 

Sav-iour  we    will  bear,  Ev- er-more, 
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I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 


Timothy  Dwight. 

Aaron"  Williams'  Collection. 
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1.  I           love 

thy    king  - 

dom, 

Lord, 

The    ] 

louse 

of      Thine      a  -  bode, 

2.  I           love 

thy  church, 

0 

God! 

Her 

walls 

be   -   fore     thee  stand, 

3.  For       her 

my   tears 

shall 

fall; 

For 

her 

my   prayers  as  -  cend; 

4.  Be   -   yond 

my    high  - 

est 

joy 
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prize 

her     heaven-ly      ways, 

5.  Sure      as 

thy   truth 

shall 

last, 
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The  church 
Dear    as 
To       her 
Her  sweet 
The  bright 

our 
the 
my 
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-  er  saved  With  his 
thine    eye,  And    grav  ■ 

be  given;  Till  toils 
emn  vows,  Her  hymns 

can  yield,  And  bright 
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cious  blood, 
thy    hand, 
shall     end. 
and    praise, 
of    heaven. 
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He  Hideth  My  Soul. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Allegretto. 


Wm.  J.Kirkpatrick. 


1.  A      won-  der-  ful  Saviour  is     Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A    won-der- ful  Saviour  to      me, 

2.  A      won- der- ful  Saviour  is     Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He  tak- eth  my  bur-den   a  -  way, 

3.  With  numberless  blessings  each  moment  he  crowns.  And  fill'  d  with  his  fullness  di-  vine, 

4.  When  cloth' d  in  his  brightness  transported  I  rise    To  meet  him  in  clouds  of  the  sky, 


S|Ep|^p|^e=|Eg^^ 


He  hid -eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Where  rivers  of  pleasure  I  see. 
He  hold-  eth  me  up,  and  I  shall  not  be  moved,  He  giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  day. 
I  sing  in  my  rapcure,  0  glo  -  ry  to  God  For  such  a  Re-deem-er  as  mine. 
His  per-  feet  sal  -  vation,  his  won-der-ful  love,  I'll  shout  it  with  millions  on    high. 
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eth    my    soul        in    the  cleft     of    the    rock,    That    shad-ows     a 
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dry,  thirst -y 


MpSB*^ 


■■*—+ 


land;        He    hid  -  eth   my    life      in  the  depths  of   his  love,    And 
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me  there  with  his    hand 


And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  his    hand. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 
Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Onward, Christian  Bol-diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 
Like  a  mighty  ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  G-od,  Broth-ers,  we  are  tread- ing 
Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of  Je  -  sus 
Onward,  then  ye    peo  -  pie!  Join    our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 
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Go  -  ing     on     be  -  fore,  Christ,  the  roy  -  al   Mas 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We      are    not     di  -  vid 

Con  -  stant  will     re -main;  Gates  of    hell    can  nev 

In       the     triumph  song;  Glo  -    ry,  laud  and  hon 


ter,  Leads  against    the    foe; 
ed,  All      one    bod  -  y    we, 
er    '  Gainst  that  Church  prevail, 
or    Un    -    to  Christ  the  King, 
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Forward     in  -  to     bat  -   tie,  See,    his     banners    go ! 

One    in  hope  and    doctrine,  One     in    char  -  i  -  ty. 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that   can -not  fail. 

This  thro' countless    a   -   ges  Men   and    an  -  gels  sing. 


e=! 


=: 


On  -  ward,    on  -  ward, 
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Marching  as     to    war, 
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Onward,      onward,      Lo,  he  goes  be  -  fore,         Onward, 
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onward,     See  his  banners    go,       Onward,  0    ye  Christian  soldiers,  Onward     go 
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When  the  Roll  Is  Called. 


B.  M.  J. 


J.  M.  Black. 
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i .   When  the  trum-  pet  of    the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And   the 

2.  On      that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  And  the 

3.  Let       us     la  -  bor  for    the  Mas  -  ter,  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun;  Let    us 
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morning  breaks  e-ternal, bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  ver 
glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-rection  share;  When  his  chos- en  ones  shall  gather  to  their 
talk    of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then, when  all  of   life    is      o  -  ver  and  our 
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on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there, 
home  be-yond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon -der,  I'll  be  there, 
work    on  earth    is  done,    And    the    roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,  we'll   be  there. 
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roll is  called  up    yon      -        -      der,  When  the    roll is 

When  the   roll      is  called    up      yon  -  der,  I'll     be  there,                               When  the  roll    is 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called— Concluded. 
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called    up    yon  -  der,   When  the    roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll     be   there. 
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No.  83.         Where  Jesus  Is,  'Tis  Heaven. 

C.  J.  Butler.  J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin   set    free,  This  world  has  been      a  heav'nto    me; 

2.  Once  heav  -  en  seemed  a     far-off  place.  Till    Je  -  sus  showed  his  smil-  ing  face; 

3.  What  mat-  ters  where  on  earth  we  dwell  ?  On   mountain  top,      or      in     the  dell  ? 
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And 'mid  earth's  sor  -  rows  and   its    woe,      Tis  heav' n  my  Je  -   sus  here     to   know. 
Now  it's      be  -  gun    with -in    my   soul,    'Twill  last  while  end- less     a  -    ges   roll. 
In       cot  -  tage,    or        in   mansion   fair,      Where  Je-sus  is,      'tis  heav -en  there. 


'ifk^r-t- 


m 


i 


v    P     : 


*    *    *=™ 


> — *■ 


v — p* — r 


Chorus. 


h    is 


s s 


7P    ■         S 


'#    •     M. 


»    -       * 


-p — m — m- 


-^— .  _^ - - r-  —^ 

0    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Yes,   'tisheav'n,  'Tisheav'n  to   know    my  sins  for-giv'n; 
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On  land     or    sea,  what  matters  where?  "V\  here  Je-sus  is,      'tis  heav  -  en  there 
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The  Army  of  the  Living  God. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Hark !  On  the  highway  of    life      a    sound,    As    crest- ed  waves  of     o  -  cean  roar, 

2.  Onward  they  march  with  a  faith  unmoved      By      an  -  y  change  of  time    or  creed; 

3.  Step  in  the  ranks,  you  are  need  -  ed  there,    Cling  to  the  church  and  God  will  bless; 
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Lash'd  by  the  storm  in  its  fu  -  ry  spent,  As  they  beat  up  -  on  the  shore. 
Their' s  to  believe  that  the  word  of  God  Can  sup  -  ply  the  world's  great  need. 
He         is    the  hope  of    the  whole  wide  world  For     the  cause  of      righteous  -  ness. 
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Hear  the  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  of  the  army        as  they  march  along  the  way  of    life, 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,  tramp,  tramp.tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp, 
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They  are  weary  of  the  toil  and  the  travel,  of  the    bit  -  terness  of  strife;  (of  strife;) 

Tramp,    tramp,  tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp.tramp,  ■JH 
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But  they  hope  and  trust,  looking  ev  -  er  on  the  path  the  saints  before  have    trod, 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp.tramp.tramp,  tramp.tramp,  tramp,  tramp, tramp,  tramp.tramp, 
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The  Army  of  the  Living  God— Concluded. 
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And  as  they  march  a  -  long  their  faith  grows  strong  in  the  church  of  the  liv  -  ing  God, 
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No.  85.       In  the  Fields  of  Fadeless  Light. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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the  fields  of   fadeless  light,  Where  the  living  waters  flow,  Lo,  the  Shepherd  guides 

2.  In  the  plains  of  perfect  peace,  Where  the  sunlit  glories    fall.  He  will  safe- ly  lead, 

3.  In  the  paths  of  joy    di-  vine,  Where  the  mercies  e'er  abound,  He  will  lead  us  still, 
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And  his  love    abides,  To  guard  us  where'er  we     go;  Ne'er  thy  voice  will  we  re-fuse, 

As    his  voice  we  heed.  And  list  to    his  lov-ing  call;  Ne'er  the  voice  will  we  re-fuse, 

As     we   do  his  will,  Where  blessings  fore' er  surround;  Ne'er  the  voice  will  we  re-fuse, 
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Chorus.  ( Arr.  from  Flotow. ) 
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Lead  where'er  thy  love  shall  choose.  Be  thou  near,  0  Shepherd  ho  -  ly,  With  thy  staff  our 
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stay  e'  er  un-  fail-ing,  Hear  thy  children' s  pray'  r  so  lowly,  Lead  us  ev  -  er,  lead  us  on. 
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*  Accompaniment  should  be  in  triplets  all  through  the  chorus. 
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A  King  Divine. 


C.  Austin  Meles. 
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1.  A     King  di-  vine    is     a  friend  of  mine,  And  he  knows  how  well  I  love  him;  Sweet 

2.  In    deep   distress  he  my  soul  doth  bless,  And  the  flood  cannot  o'erwhelm  me;    His 

3.  His  king- ly  grace  sav'd  a  fall  -  en   race   From  the  pow'r  of  death  e  -  ter-  nal,    And 
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comfort      it  gives  me    To  know  that  he  my  friend  shall  be,  When  the  friends  that  love  to- 
voice  calls  so  gen-tly,    Yet    it    can   still   the    stormy  sea.  And   the  bark  by  wave  dis- 
joybells    are  ringing   Where  sorrow  held  its  strongest  place,  And  the  light  that  now  I 
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day    From  my  side  shall  pass     a  -  way. 

trest  Quickly    falls    to     peaceful  rest, 

see     Is      the  light  of    love    for  me. 
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0      Je  -  sus,      be    a  friend  to  me,  For- 
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ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  er!  And  nev- er,    no,  nev-er  leave  me     a  -  lone;     Guide  me    a- 
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long  the  way  of  life,  And  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er  by  thy  dear  counsels.  Make  me  thus  thine  own. 

-&-    -G-      -9-  b'?-      -0-  -0-    -      m     -&-' 


m 


£ 


^ 


^g— fig— 


i 


*=*: 


II 


0      0      0 


^         0 


T2L 


P 


m 


J^-Jp— k. 


r 


t=t 


r* 


'rvi — i r^ — r 

Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co     International  Copyright  Secured 


No.  87.       What  are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 


Emily  P.  Miller. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus,    As  you  journey  thro'  life?  Sowing  the  grain  for  the 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus ?  Are  you  striving  each  day,  By     lit- tie     acts       of 

3.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus    As    the  days      go     by?  Tell- ing  the  lone  and  the 

4.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus?  Soon  conies  setting  of  sun;  Hasten  and  tell  the  glad 
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harvest,  Or  scat-  tering  seeds  of  strife  ? 
kindness,  To  bright- en  someone's  way? 
wea-ry  Of  rest  be- yond  the  sky? 
ti  -  dings,  Lest  you  leave  some  work  undone. 
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What  are  you  do-  ing  for        Jesus  your  friend  ? 
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Do     -    ing     for  Je     -    sus  ?  What  are      you  do     -      ing,      As  the  days  go 

What  are  you  doing  for  Je-  sus  to-day  ?    What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus  your  friend  ? 
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What  are      you      do        -        ing,      Do       -        ing        for 

davs  go     bv?  What -ere  you  do-ing  for        Je-sus  vour  friend  ?    What  are  you  do  -  ing  for 
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Je     -     sus  ?  What  are       you  do     -      ing,     As  the  days    go  by  ?   .    .    . 

Je-  sus  to-  dav  ?    What  are  you  doing   for    Jesus  your  friend  ?  davs  go  bv  ? 
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No.  88.        Give  all  the  Sunshine  You  Can. 


Birdie  Bell. 
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1.  Clouds  may  dark  -  en    the   fair  -  est  sky,     Keep  the  soDg    and  for  -  get    the  sigh, 

2.  Wear      a     face  that  will  smile     at  grief,    Bear    no  grudge,  for   the  time     is   brief, 

3.  Scat  -    ter  brightness  wher-e'er    you  go,      Lift    the  souls     by  their  sin     laid  low, 
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Gath  -  er  joys  as  the  days  go  by,  Get  all  the  sun-shine  you  can. 
Lives  are  ma  -  ny  that  need  re  -  lief,  Make  all  the  sun-shine  you  can. 
Bind     up  hearts  that  are  crush' d  by     woe,      Give   all    the    sun-shine  you      can. 
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Sun    -     shine,       sun    -     shine,         ev      -      'ry  day,    .    .    .      Gath    -    er 

Try      to    gath  -  er    sun-shine,  gath  -  er    sun-  shine  ev  -  'ry.     ev  -  'ry   day,       Try      to    gath  - 
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sun     -     shine 
sun-  shine,  gath  -  er 
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Gath     -     er  sun    -     shine 

Try      to    gath  -  er     sun-shine,  gath 
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from    God's        love,    .    .     Gath-  er  gold-  en    sunshine  from  the  land    a  -  bove. 
sunshine  from  God's  love,  his  love, 
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Doing  His  Will. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Just     to  trust     in     the  Lord,  just    to  lean     on     his  Word,  Just     to    feel      I  am 

2.  When  my  way  dark-  est  seems, when  are  blight-  ed  my  dreams,  Just     to    feel    that  the 

3.  Then  my  heart  will     be  light  then   my  path  will   be  bright,  If      I've  Je  -  sus  for 
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his  ev-'ryday;  Just  to  walk  by  his  side,  with  his  Spir  -  it  to  guide.  Just  to 
Lord  knoweth  best;  Just  to  yield  to  his  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to 
my    dear- est  friend;     Counting  all     loss  but  gain,  such  a  friend   to     obtain,  True  and 


¥=F 


!    lHHr» 


•    i 


Se 


&5E 


fol  -  low  where  he  leads  the  way. 
lean  on  his  bo  -  som  and  rest. 
faith  -  ful  he'll  be        to      the    end. 
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Chorus. 
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Just    to     say  what  he  wants  me     to 

what     he 


i  HJ    , 


v — if — F* — •  - — • — * — «*— — * — 1 

— ^- L, 1 ^ 1 1 ^ 1 


u.     5" 


$ 


£ 


PP 
-ftr: 


^F 


~ 


>— N- 


*=fe 


>  Bpr"P"  T^=-  ^^W 

say,  And    be    still  when    he   whispers     to  me :  Just    to 

wants  me     to  say,  when  he  whispers     to      me: 
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go  where  he  wants  me     to     go, Just  to 

where    he    wants  me  to    go, 
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be  what  he  wants  me  to     be. 
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0  How  Love  I  Thy  Law. 


Psalm  19. 
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1.  Un  -  spot  -  ted     is       the  fear      of    God,  And  ev    -    er    doth  en  -  dure; 

2.  They  more    than  gold,  yea,  much  fine  gold,  To  be        de  -  sir    -  ed      are; 

3.  More  -  o    -    ver,  they    thy  serv  -  ant    warn,  How  he       his     life    should  frame: 

4.  Who   can      his     er  -  rors    un  -  der- stand?  From  se  -  cret  faults  me   cleanse; 

5.  And     do       not    suf-  fer  them    to      have  Do  -  min  -  ion      o    -  ver      me; 
-»-     -m-      -*--    -o-      -+-    -9--  ^i   —  -0-     -0-^-m 
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The    judg-  ments  of      the  Lord     are  truth,  And  right  -  eous-  ness   most  pure. 

Than   hon  -   ey,    from    the   hon  -  ey  -  comb  That  drop  -  peth  sweet  -  er  far. 

A        great      re  -  ward    pro-  vid  -    ed       is  For   them    that  keep    the  same. 

Thy     serv  -  ant      al    -    so   keep    thou  back  From  all       pre-  sumptuous  sins; 

I         shall      be     right- eous, then,    and   from  The   great  trans-gres  -  sion  free. 
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Chorus.     Psalm  119  :  97. 
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"0      how    love   I      thy  law,      0      how    love     I    thy  law;      It      is    my  med  -  i  - 
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ta  -   tion 


all  .    .    .  the      day; 


0      how      love    I      thy  law,        0      how 
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love    I    thy  law;      It     is    my  med  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  all    the    day." 

all        the      day." 
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C.  A.  M. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Praise 

2.  I 

3.  When 

4.  Not 

-  es    be 
am    un  - 
the  days 
a  -  lone 

to  God, 
der  grace, 
are  drear 
for    me, 

for 
nor 

but 
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I 
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spent 
all 

am   glo 
ger  un  - 
in   pain 
who  will 

-   ry  bound, 

der    law, 

or    woe, 

may   find 
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F«»r      I      am      a 
In      the  bless -ed 
When  the  watches 
Sweetest    con  -  so  - 
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mir  -   a  -  cle      of  grace; 

light    of   love    I'm  free; 

of      the  night  are  long, 

la  -  tion    for     his  woe; 
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Ask     of  God      a    sign,     it  sure  -  ly    can    be  found 

To      the  word    of  God      I  go    when  sore    distrest, 

I'll      be  trust- ing    Je  -  sus,  so        in      ev  -  'ry  place 

Seek  the  will    of   God,  and  for      the  word  of  Christ 
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a     hap  -  py    Christian's      face,   -» 

is    what      it    says        to        me:     f 

can      al  -  ways  sing     this     song:    f 

the  bless  -  ed     Bi    -    ble       go.     ' 
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know  whom 

I    have 
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liev  -  ed     and  am    persuad  -  ed    that  he     is      a  -  ble 
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to  keep  that  which  I've  coni- 
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mit  -  ted      un  -  to    him      a  -  gainst  that        day."    <s  0     praise    the      Lord! 
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Somebody  Needs  You. 


Lizzie  DeArmoxd. 
Diet. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Some  -   bod  -  y  needs      the    kind  words    you  might  speak, 

2.  Some  -  bod  -  y  needs      the  bright  light      of  your  smile, 

3.  Some  -  bod-y'sstrug-gling   with    bur-  dens  of      sin, 


Stop  for  a 
Some  lone  -  ly 
Tell       him    of 
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min   -    ute    and  give       them    to-  day, 
heart    longs  for    com    -    fort  and  cheer, 
Je     -     sus    the   Sav    -    iour    di-vine, 
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Swift  -  ly        the  mo  -  ments  are 

Give      out        the  bless  -  ings  of 

Some  -  bod  -    y's  soul        in  his 
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speed  -  ing    a  -  long,  -        Once,     on  -  ly    once,    will  you  pass    o'er  life's  way. 

Serv  -   ing  with  glad  -  ness  the  Mas  -  ter  so     dear. 

Bright  as    the   stars      in  your  crown  it  will    shine. 
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love        as    you      go, 
name    you  may  save 
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Chorus.    Unison. 


e  -  bod  -  y    needs     you,      needs      you     to  -    day,  Needs       the  swee 


Some  -  bod  -  y    needs     you, 


needs      you      to 
J-  .         I 


the  sweet 

! 
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com  -  fort  your  heart 
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can      give,   .    .    . 


t=. 


Some  -  bod  -  y  needs     you     to 
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show  them  the     Christ, 


Tell      the  sweet  sto  -  ry    that  they   too  may   live. 


No.  93. 


C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 
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In  the  Garden. 


£-JV 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I   come  to  the   garden    a  -  lone,     "While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -    es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing,  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the   garden  with   him     TW  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,But  he 
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voice  I  hear,  Fall-ing  on  my  ear;  The  Son  of  God  dis  -  clos 
mel  -  o  -  dy,  That  he  gave  to  me;  With- in  my  heart  is  ring 
bids      me    go;    Thro' the  voice   of    woe,  His  voice     to     me       is      call 
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Chorus. 
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And  he  walks  with  me,  and   he  talks  with  me,  And  he  tells  me     I     am   his 
fi.  !  N       S       S V 


own, 
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And  the  joy    we  share  as    we     tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth  -  er    has    ev-er        known. 
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God's  Little  While. 


C.  Austen  Mixes. 


** 


a* 


« 


1 — * — 

1.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  tho' my  way  is    wea  -  ry,  And    if  for    a     sea -son  the 

2.  I'll  not  be  dis-  couraged,  onward,  upward  pressing,  I      will  press  with  courage  to- 

3.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  hope  is  nev-  er    dy  -  ing,  Tho'  my  heart  is  heav-y  and 

4.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  God  is  ev  -  er    faithful,  He    will  nev -er  fail  me  and 


f^miippgii^ 


SEgiBE^gE 


skies  may  cease  to  smile,  Tho' my  footsteps  falter,  tho'  the  days  are  drear-y,    Soon  the 

ward  the  shining   light;  Thro'  the  vale  low-lying  God   is  with  me   ev  -  er,  Safe  -  ly 

life's    a    burden    sore;  There  beyond  the  shadows  golden  light  is    ly  -  ing,  On    the 

clouds  will  pass  a  -  way;  Trusting  he  will  guide  me  thro'  life's  sun  and  shadow  In  -  to 

.fit.    *_._*..    4KL    M-M.    JBU  M- 
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Chorus.  Unison. 


way  will  brighten,  just  a    lit  -  tie    while, 
he    will  lead  me  out  of  sin's  dark  night, 
heights  above  me,  bright' ning  more  and  more, 
life    e  -  ter-nal, heaven's  per-  feet  day. 


'Tis    but    a  lit- tie  while,  God's  lit-tle 
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while,     Naught  but  sin  can  hide  from  me  his  loving  smile;     0  keep  my  heart  from  sin, 


Parts. 
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my    lips  from  guile,      That  I  may  con-  tent-  ed  say,   it    is  God's  little     while. 
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Remember  Thy  Creator. 


Adam  Gkibkl 
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1.  Re  -  mem-  ber    thy    Cre  -  a    -   tor,  And  learn  to  heed  His  word,  So        joy  shall 

2.  These  hours  of    joy    and  glad-  ness  Are    all      in  his     con-trol,  And      his    the 

3.  His,     ev  -  'ry   bud    and    bios-  som,  His,    ev  -  *ry  pass-ing   hour,  But    thine     to 

4.  Thy  heart,  0  youth  and  maid  -  en,   In  -  cline  his  will    to      do,  Be       just  with 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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e'er  at  -  tend  thee  And  peace  his  name  af  -  ford, 
pow'r  to  bless  thee  And  fill  with  peace  thy  soul, 
do  his  bid  -  ding,  That  bud  may  grow  to  flow'r. 
mer  -  cy     heed  -  ing,  And       to      thy    God     be      true. 
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Re  -  mem-  ber    IJiy   Cre  - 
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a    -    tor,    In  youth-ful  days  that   fly, 
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While  days  of      e  -  vil      come     not    Nor 
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all    the  years  draw    nigh,     When  pleasure    is    not     ir      them  Nor    in    the  path  thus 
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trod.  Re-  mem- ber    thy   Cre    -     a    -     tor,   And    fear  and  love  thy      God. 
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Use  Me. 


Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I      will  seek    to     be      a     bless-  iiig,  To  some  heart  by  grief  bow' d  down,  Take  to 

?,.  0     the  joy      a    kind  word  car -lies,  If      in    love    a  -  lone  'tis  giv'n,  By    the 

3.  I    would  be       a      bur -den- bear -er,  Shar-ing  oth  -  ers'  grief  and  pain;    I     would 

4.  Here  we  stand, aud  now  de  -  part- ing,  Hope  that  we  shall  meet    a  -  gain,    "Where  the 

_      _     -*-    +   £+  -    -+-    #■ 


that  one  some  kind  greeting,  To  dispel  the  world's  dark  frown,  lor  the  joys  of  life  a 
com- fort  in  its  mes-sage,  Ma- ny  souls  are  led  to  heav'n,  0  may  mine  be  such  a 
speak  some  word  of  com-fort,  And  to  bring  a  smile  a  -  gain,  Nev-er  lost  is  such  a 
sun's  bright  rays  are  beaming,  0  -  ver  hill  and   o  -  ver  plain,    Let  there  be   no  note  of 

11-      _ 


fleet-ing,  But  the  joys  of  heav'n  shall  last,  And  the  heart  with  sor-row  beating.  Views  with 
glo  -  ry,  Thus  to  lead  some  wand'rer  in,  As     I    go  from  God's  own  temple,  To     the 
treasure,  God  rewards  in    his  own  way,  And  a  rich  -  er,  full  -  er  measure,  Shall  be 
sad-  ness,  For  the  God  who  rules  on  high,  Shall  in  mer  -  cy  e'er    be  with  us,  Till    we 
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hope  the  grief  that's  past. 

world  where  dwelleth  sin.    i 

mine  some  happy  day  Jse     me'      ™*    me<     where  l  m^  be  of  service'  Lord' 

gath-er    by    and    by. 
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Here    or       von  -  der. 


Lere    or       yon  -  der,         on-  ly  that  thy  hand  I    see 
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thine  be  the  glo- ry    ev-emiore,    I'm  content  to  do  thy  will,     whatsoe'er    it    be. 
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Saving  Grace. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  When   I   shall 

2.  He  found  me  ! 

3.  Since  then  the  j 

4.  Some  day  I'll 

see        my  Lord  and   King,     And  with  the  saints      his     glo  -  ry 
lelp  -    less   and      a  -  lone,      He  claim 'd  the    lost       one      as     his 
rears     have  fled      a  -    way,      But  Christ  is     still       my   hope  and 
join        the    an  -  gel  throng,  And  raise  with  them     the     triumph 
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sing,    When  I     be- hold  him  face    to    face,    I'll  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace, 

own,    He  made  my  heart  his  dwelling-place,    And  gladdened  me  with  sav-  ing  grace, 

stay,    And  when  at  last  I've  run  my  race,    I'll  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace, 

song,  At      Je- sus' feet  I'll  take  my  place,  And  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace. 
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wondrous  grace!  The  grace  that  saves;         'Twas  grace  that  rescued     me; 

wondrous  grace!  grace  that  saves; 
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No.  98.      The  Victory  May  Depend  on  You. 


Rev.  Geo.  O.  Webster. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Thro'    the   land       a     call      is     sounding,    And      it    comes     to     age     and  youth; 

2.  See      the  might  -  y    hosts    of      e    -    vil     Spreading  death  throughout  the  land! 

3.  Lo!      The    tri-umphday      is    com  -  ing,    When  our  arms  shall    be     laid  down; 
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'Tis  a  sum-  mons  to  the  con  -  flict,  In  the  course  of  right  and  truth; 
Who  is  there  will  an-  swer  quick  -  ly,  And  the  hosts  of  sin  withstand? 
Then  each    faith  -  ful,   loy   -    al      sol-  dier    Shall   re-ceive      a      vie  -  tor's  crown; 
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To  the  stand-  ard  of  the  Cap- tain,  Lo !  There  comes  a  faith -ful  few;  But  the 
Do  not  fear  to  join  our  standard  For  our  ranks  are  tried  and  true,  And  the 
Would  you  stand  among   the  vie -tors,  With  the  band    of  faith- ful  few;    Then  the 
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vie  -  to-ry,  my  brother,  May   de  -  pend  on    you.      The    vic-t'ry  may  depend    on 
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you,  The    vie  -  t'ry  may  de-pend  on    you;  Dare    to   stand   a-mong  the  few, 

on  you.  on  you; 
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The  Victory  May  Depend  on  You— Concluded. 
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With   the  faith  -  ful,  tried  and  time, 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  There's  sun- shine     in      my  soul     to-day,       More     glo  -   ri  -  ous     and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic       in      my  soul     to  -  day,       A  car  -   ol      to       my  King 

3.  There's  springtime   in      my  soul     to  -  day,       For    when     the  Lord      is  near 

4.  There's  glad-  ness     in      my  soul    to  -  day,       And   hope,    and  praise,  and  love, 

J r-m m- m—- '- — m m — '- — m .-^5— = m- ^m — L 


zfc 


f 


?      ¥ 


1 


fc£ 


5  _f    f\4-    J 


H 


*3 


^=* 


v       ^s? 


Than  glows     in       an  -    y  earth  -  ly    sky,  For      Je   -    sus     is  my    light. 

And      Je   -   sus,     list  -  en  -  ing,    can  hear  The    songs      I  can  -  not    siDg. 

The     dove     of    peace  sings  in     my  heart,  The  flow'rs    of  grace  ap  -  pear. 

For      bless  -  ings  which    he  gives  me  now,  For     joys     laid  up  a  -  bove. 
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0  there's  sun      -      shine,  blessed  sun      -      shine, ^  hen  the  peaceful. happy  moments 
sunshine  in   the  soul,  Bless-  ed  sunshine  in    the  soul, 
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When  Je-sus  shows  his  smiling  face, There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul. 
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The  Heavens  are  Telling. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

From  "Havdn's  Creation.' 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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The        won  -  ders      of      his      work,       dis   -   plays    the      fir  -    ma  -   ment. 
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Give  us  an  eye    to    see  thy  glo-  ry  day    by    day;  Give  us  an  ear    to  hear  the 
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Fine.      Sop.  and  Alto. 
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The  Heavens  are  Telling— Concluded. 


si 

2 

world ! 
sphere, 


4— i 


— J 


J — i- 


1 1 — i 1 1— i 1— •■  -r?d ^ 1 — ' r= — ^ » *~i 


g 


=s=* 


Froui  the  hand  oinnip  -  o  -  tent  as  each  was    hurled; 
Not     attuned     as  yet  to   fall  on  nior  -  tal       ear; 
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God,  that  we    favored    be  of  thee 
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As    a    starry    banner  in   the  sky  unfurled. 
So  to  understand  when  heaven's  hynjn  we  hear. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
Duet. 


He  Loves  Me  So. 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 
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1.  There  is    no  storm  where  Jesus    is,     His   is  the  voice  that  stills  the  wave;  There  is  no 

2.  There's  naught  but  peace  where  Jesus  is  And  love  lean  -  not  understand,    But    it    is 

3.  Where  Jesus    is    the  young  and  old   A-  like  may  dwell    in    safety  sure;   The  rich  and 

4.  No  time  divides      o'er  land  or  sea,    Nor  voice  nor  creed  shall  keep  apart  The  souls  that 
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fear, his  arm  outstretch'  d  The  trembling,  fearing  soul  can  save, 
joy  to  feel  him  near,  And  in  his  own  to  lay  my  hand, 
poor  as  one  may  meet,  For  in  his  love  all  are  se  -  cure, 
come  to  God  in  faith,  And  worship  Christ  with  humble  heart. 
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For  this  I  know,  he  loves  me 
And  I  shall  cling  to  him  I 
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so,    .    .    .    .  he  will  not  turn  me  from  his  fold;   .    .  j 

love,    .    .    .{Omit j  Thro' summer's  heat  and  winter' scold. 

helovesmeso,  turn  me  from  his  fold;  winter's  cold 

to  him  I  love,  h     \>fk  .    I    *. 

-m-  -0-  -J-  s  r-*-J-  ^         -+-  m       \J> 


,   £~L 


*=fe=fc 


III! 


na 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  hy  Hall-Mack  COc    International  Copyright  Secured 


NO.  102. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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Light  of  the  World. 

(Introducing  part  of  "Handel's  Largo. ") 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Light  of    the  world,  thy  rays  shall  guide, Ne'er  can  a  cloud  thy    glo- ries  hide, 

2.  Light  of    the  world,  thy  rays  shall  cheer,  Skies  are   a-  glow  that  once  were  drear, 

3.  Light  of    the  world,  thy  rays  shall  bless,  Cares  of  the  world  no  more  op- press, 
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Beam  on    our  path   with  radiance  bright, 
Glad-ness  and  peace  each  heart  shall  fill, 
Thou    art  our  Sun,      to  crown  our  days, 
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Lead,  lead  us    on, 
Joy     ev  -  er-  more 
Beac-on      of  love, 
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O  heav'n-ly   light 
our  souls  shall  thrill, 
thy  name  we  praise. 
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Soprano  and  Alto. 
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Dark-ness  of  earth  for  us  dis 
They  who  were  sad,  re  -  joic  -  ing 
Thee  would  we  sing,  thy  name     a  - 
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Joy  -  ful     thy  praise  we     tell, 
Hope  shall  thy  glo  -  ries  bring, 
Shine  thou  for    ev   -   er  -  more, 
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Shine  thou   for   aye,    Guide  thou  our  way,    Light  of      the  world  di   - 
Sun  -  light    of   love     Sent  from    a  -  bove,  Light   of      the  world  di   - 
Gift      of     the  King,  Glad  -  ness   to   bring,  Light   of      the  world   di    - 

vine! 
vine! 
vine! 
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CHORUS.  Principal  theme  of  "Handel's  Largo. 
Voices  in  Parts. 
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Lord,  thou   our   light  shall  be, 

Lord,  thou     our    light     shall      be,         our    light  shall  be, 
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Light  of  the  World— Concluded. 
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thee,  Shine  thou,  shine  thou, 

in     thee,  Shine  thou,  O    shine  thou,    O    shine  thou,    O  shine  thou,    O 


^f^,^  **  ^»  ,*^fr-^ 


m 


•  *  p 


^r^ 


i — i — r 


fe£ 


-*-^r 


EB 


*=* 


a 


as 


End  thou  this  dark  world's  night,  Fill  the  earth  with  radiance  bright,  Light  of  life  divine. 
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No.  103.      Do  Not  Borrow  From  To-morrow. 
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1.  One     by  one  the  sands  are  falling,  One  by  one  the  moments  fly,  Fill  your  life  with  joy  and 

2.  Tho'  the  path  seems  steep  and  rugged, Lift  your  head, move  bravely  on, Step  by  step  strength, will  be 

3.  If     the  storm-cloud  thickly  gather,  And  the  sun  be  hidden  long,  Soon  the  clouds  will  all  be 

4.  Live      to-day !  the  Master  bids  it,  Then  your  life  will  be  complete,  And  the  record  of  your 
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sun-shine,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by.   . 
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serv-  ice    You  can  lay  at    his  dear  feet. 
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day,  just  live  to-  day,  Faithful, steady,    al-ways  read-y,  For   to-day,  just  for  to  -  day. 
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Hark!  the  Glad  Creation. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

* 


J.  Lincoln  Halt,. 
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Great  are  thy  works  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  great  and  glorious    ire    thy  works,    0     Lord. 
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1.  Hark!  The  glad  ere  -  a  -   tion,  Earth,  and  sea,  and   sky;        Joins    in   ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion, 
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Sings    in    ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion.  Stars  that  shine  in  splen  -  dor,    Ech  -  o  earth's  re -ply. 
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Joy  -  ous  homage  ren- der, Praise  the  Lord,      the  Lord         most  high 

Praise  the  Lord  most  high. 
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*  First  six  measures  from  Mozart's  "Gloria. 

Sopranos  and  Altos. 
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1.  Vales    in  sun-light  glow  -  ing,  Flow' rs  in    beauty  bright,     Fragrance  fair   be-stow-ing, 

2.  Brooks  to    o-  ceanglid  -  ing,  'Mid     the  for-ests  fair,       Tell      of  love   a  -  bid  -  ing, 
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'Neath  the  skies  so    bright. 
Tell        a    Fa-ther's  care. 
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Hills      in  ver  -  rial    glo  -    ry      Gladsome  trib-ute 
Birds    in  rap  -  ture  soar  -  ing,     List,    their  car  -  ota 

-4 


f— h 


±=± 


3: 
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D.  C.  al  Fine. 
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bring, 
ring! 


Tell      ere  -  a  -  tion's     sto  -  ry,    Hail  their  Lord      and     King! 
Songs   of  praise   a   -    dor  -  ing,     Hail  their  Lord     and     King! 
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No.  105. 


Near  the  Cross. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

-H -*—— 


TT 


~m~~m~ 


t* 


?—-?rZ 


W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me   near  the  cross,  There   a    pre-cious  fountain  Free     to    all —  a 

2.  Near  the  cross,   a    trembling  soul,    Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me;  There  the  btight  and 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0   Lamb  of  God,    Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore   me;  Help  me  walk  from 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop- ing,  trust- ing    ev  -  er,  Till      I   reach  the 


Stzfr 


±& 


-P» — £ 


P 
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heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Calv  ry's  mountain, 
morn-ing  star  Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
day  to  day.  With  its  shad-ows  o'er  me. 
gold  -  en  strand,  Just    be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er. 


In      the  cross,      in      the 
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No.  106. 


Grace  Gordon. 
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The  Royal  Command. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  The  royal  command  shall  claim  each  heart,' Tis  joy  to  serve  the  King,  His  love  shall  its 

2.  The  royal  command  shall  claim  each  life,    'Tis  joy  to  own  his  sway,  His  arm  shall  sus- 

3.  The  royal  command  shall  claim  each  hour,  'Tis  joy  to  trust  his  might,  He  shields  us  for 
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per-  feet  peace  impart,  His  might  shall  vie  - 1'  ry  bring; 
tain  thro'  earthly  strife,  He  leads  a  -  long  the  way; 
aye  by  wondrous  pow'r,  Our  life    is      he    and  light; 
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We'll  fol-low  where'er  his 
We'll  own  ev  -  er- more  his 
For      us     all      the  grief  of 
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banners  lead,  Who  once  for  us  o'ercame,  And  crowns  evermore  shall  he  bestow,  We 
wondrous  love,  His  pow'r  and  might  proclaim,  He  watches  his  own  from  heights  above,  We 
earth  he  bore,  For  us  the  sin,  the  shame,  His  banners    di-vine  shall  go  be -fore,  We 
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Eefrain.  (  Adapted  from  Verdi. ) 
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Then  on,  on     un-to  his 
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service  true,  Ev  -  er  he  leads  the  way,  Joy  our  strength  shallbe,to  the  King,  to  the  King, 
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The  Royal  Command— Concluded. 

Girls.    Unison.  „ N ^ 
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er:  Then  on, 


on,  un-  to  his  service    true,  Ev-er  he  leads  the  way, 
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Joy  our  strength  shall  be,  to    the  King,    to   the  King,  Loy  -  al  are    we. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Sop.  and  Alto. 


Rest  Thee. 
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Arr.  Wilfred  Kobertson. 
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1.  Songs, glad  and  cheery, Speed  thee  all  the  way  along;  Je  -  sus  is  near  thee, Tender, true  and 

2.  In       him  a  -  biding,   Lay  aside  each  anxious  care;  All  needs  confiding    Un-  to  him,  in 

3.  Foes  may  surround  thee,  They  can  never  harm  his  child ;  Mercy  hath  found  thee,  Heav'  nly  love  hath 
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strong;  Trust  in  him  for  -  ev-  er,  Peace  and  comfort  he  will  bring,  He  will  leave  thee  never, 

pray'r;  Then,  in  royal  measure,   Let    his  serv- ice  be  thy  rest;   Work  for  him  is  pleasure, 

smil'd;  In  his  blessed  keeping,  Let  thy  love-light  never  dim ;   Waking,  then, or  sleeping, 
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Thy  Redeemer,  King. 

Leaning  on  his  breast.  [  Rest  thee,  0  rest  thee,  On  the  promise  of  thy  King;  'Neath  his  shelf  ring  wing. 

Thou  art  safe  in  him.    | 
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*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by 
Selected  vote**,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voi^*. 
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No.  108. 


The  Heavens  Proclaim  Him. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1 .  The  heav'ns  proclaim  him  Lord  of  rnight,  And  all  the  starry  train      Re  -  ech  -  o  thro'  the 

2.  The   earth  adores  the    roy  -  al  Son, The     o-cean  owns  his  will,    All  lands  shall  praise  the 

3.  The     Son  of  God,the   living  Word,The  Life  the  Truth  the  Way,  By      an-  gel  host  for* 
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realms  of  light, The  sweet  celes-tial  strain.  Then  hail  him! 
king-ly  One,  While  song  the  skies  shall  fill,  Then  hail  him! 
e'  er    adored,  While  nations  own  his  way,  Then  hail  him ! 
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Hail  him! 
Hail  him ! 
Hail  him ! 
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Joyful  homage 
Joyful  homage 
Joyful  homage 
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bring,  Then  hail  him! 
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Hail  him ! 
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Hail  him  heav'nly   King 
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Chorus.  ("All  Hail  the  Power 
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1.  All    hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus' name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall,    Bring  forth  the  ro}-al 

2.  Let     ev-'ry  kindred  ev-  'ry  tribe, On  this  ter-  res- trial  ball,  To     him  allmaj-es  - 

3.  0      that  with  yonder  sacred  throng,  We  at    his  feet  may  fall,    We'll  join  the  ev  -  er- 
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di    -    a-dem,And  crown  him, crown  him,    crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 

ty       ascribe,  And  crown  him, crown  him,    crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 

last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  him, crown  him,    crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 
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No.  109.  Eventide, 

Grace  Gordon. 

Duet  for  Girls'  Voices  in  Parts. 


Adam  Getbel. 
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1.  Now  fades    the  day    in    crimson  light,       Si  -  lent  shades  o'er  field  and  for -est 

2.  Now  sinks     the  sun    in     glowing  west,        Soft  -  ly     pales   the  last  brightjing' ring 

3.  Now  gleams  the  star  of      e  -  ven-  tide,       Wondrous  love      its    glo-  ries  shall  pro- 
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fall; 
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Yet  love  shall  watch  thro' shades  of  night,  Heav'nly  peace  and 
While  night  shall  give  the  wea-ry  rest,  Then  sleep  thou  un - 
For      light      of    life  shall  e'er  a  -  bide,         Praise  we      now      our 
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Chorus  or  Quartet. 
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calm  shall  bless  us  all. 
til  the  dawn  of  day. 
Fa  -  ther's  ho  -  ly  name. 
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0    light  of  love  di-vine,       Thy  beam  fore' er  shall 
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Kefrain.  (Adapted  from  Pinsuti. ) 
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Tho'  shades  of  night  may  gather,  Tho'  dark  our  skies  may    be,       Be 
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near,  0   ten-  der    Fa  -  ther,  For  we  are  safe  with  thee,  For  we    are  safe  with  thee. 
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No.  110. 

C.  Austin  Meles. 


Forward,  Heroes  Brave. 
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1.  Sweep  on  to  conquer  the  unknown  world,    Sin    may  be  there  but  its    flag    is  furled; 

2.  None  but  the  brave  seek  the  battle  ground,  There  danger  dwells,  there  is  honor  found; 

3.  We'll  nev-er  yield  till   the  foe    is  down,    Till    we   receive  from  the  King  a  crown; 

4.  Doubt  not!  The  word  of  the  Lord  is  true,    Faith  in  the  message  will  strength  renew; 
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Fling  to  the  breeze  heaven's  flag  of  white,  Emblem  of  all  that  is  right! 
Let  cowards  flee  where  the  sirens  sing,    My  life  is  pledged  to  my  King. 
Then  thro'  the  vault  of  the  radiant  skies,  Loud  our  hosannas  shall  rise, 
Fight  manfully  'gainst  the  host  of  sin,    Jesus  commands  us  to  win. 
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Chorus.  (Russian  Hymn.) 
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For  -   ward,  ye     he  -  roes  brave!  Christ      is    your  lead    -    er,  His    arm      shall  our 
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cause       in     its    pow'r     de    -    fend; 
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He      must  be  con  -  queror,    but 
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we  must  bat- tie     bravely,    He        to  our  ban  -  ners  shall  vie  -  try       send. 
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No.  111. 


We  Walk  by  Faith. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  March   on,      O  sons   of     God,  For      one    this  way  has  trod,  "Who  knows  theheav-y 

2.  No        cross     in  star-  lit      sky    Shall  greet   our  wearied   eye,   Nor    cloud  and    fie  -  ry 

3.  All       hail     the  promised  land!  Re  -   joice,     O     pilgrim  band, The    walls  of    yon  -der 
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Female  Voices. 


Male  Voices. 
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bur- dens  we  have     to  bear. He     hears  the  mourner's  sigh,  lie  hears  the  sinner's  cry.  And 
pil  -  lar  our  path   dis-play.Tho' dark  the  day  or  night,  We'll  walk  by  faith,  not  sight,  And 

cit   -  y     be -fore  you  fall. There  joys  shall  e'er  abound,  There  peace,  a- lone,  is  found,  There 
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Chorus.    Unison.  Arr.  from  Wagne*. 
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from     his  throne  on  liigh  will  answer  pray'r.  ^ 

trust      in  God    a- lone     to  show   the  way.   V  March  on, march  on, safe  is  the  pathway   be 

waits   the  Son   of  God  your   all      in     all.    J 
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fore    us,  March  on,  march  on, bright  is   the  light  now  shining   o'er   us,     March   on,   march 

3 


m»  »f  FIT  FITBBCIr  !■  EE IL  [^ 


2$: 


BN 


on, 


^d5c 


^=* 


e 


==j=3=m 


U   31*  ft  * 


j — i- 


H* 


•IIJ*. 


in   the  way    he  trod.  And  fol- low  where  he  may  lead  us   as  valiant  Sons   of  God. 
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No.  112. 


0  Friend  of  Mine! 


C.  Austin  Meles. 
Unison. 


Adam  Getbel. 
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1.  Nev     -  er 

2.  Nev     -  er 

3.  Naught  can 

4.  Grieve  him  ? 
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friend  -    less, 

wea  -      ry, 
move  hiin 

Nev  -      er, 


I   have  a    won-  der  -  ful  Friend; 

he    all  my  burdens   will  share; 

fur-  ther  a  -  way  from  my  side; 

while  I  may  rest  in     his  love; 
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love 
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him 


while  on  his  love  I  de-pend. 
while  the  dear  Saviour  is  there, 
clos  -  er  to  him  I'll  a  -  bide, 
'til     he  shall  bring  me  a  -  bove. 
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Refrain.   (Adapted  from  Wagner. ) 
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0       Friend  of    mine!        What  joy  . 
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Trusting  in  the  Saviour. 


Lida  S.  Leech. 

Soprano  <fc  4 ;'". 
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1.  Trusting  in    the  Saviour,     O     'tis  wondrous  sweet;    Just  to  feel  his    presence, 

2.  Trusting  in    the  Sav-iour,     we  can  nev-er       fail;      'Gainst  the  pow'rs  of  darkness, 

3.  O-ver  hill  and  val-ley,  swells  the  glad  re  -  frain.       Of    his  love  and   mer-cy, 
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worship  at  his  feet.     Thro'  the  passing  moments, singing  joyful  praise,  Un-to  him  who 
we  will  e'er  prevail.     For  his  mighty  pow-er,      ev  -  er  is  the  same,  And  he'll  ne'er  for- 
ev  -  er  more  the  same.  Precious  friend.and  Saviour, with  our  hand  in  thine,    We  can  never 
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CHORUS.   Two  parts.   (Molloy.) 
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ev-er,  crowns  with  love  our  days.  ] 
sake  us,  praise  0  praise  his  name.  [■  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,      0  'tis  wondrous  sweet, 
fal-ter,     held   by  love  Di-vine.  J 
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Just  to  have  him  withus,wor-ship  at  his  feet,  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,  thro'  each  passing 
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day,         Just  to  feel  his   presence,  with  us     al  -  way,  Yes    with  us  al    -      way. 
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No.  114. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Witness  for  the  King. 

Introducing  Parker's  "Jerusalem". 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


t 


tt±£ 


*# 


f 


net 


1.  For  serv-ice  now  pre -par-  ing,  Dai- ly   mer-cies  ev  -  er  shar-ing,  His  mes-sage 

2.  For  serv-ice  now  pre -par- ing,  In   the    roy-al  pathway  f  ar  -  ing,  Hispow'rdi- 

3.  For  serv-ice  now  pre  -  par  -  ing,  Ev-'ry    dan-ger  for  himdar-ing,  Who  for    our 
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glad-ly  bear- ing,  We'll  witness  for  our  King.  We '11  tell  his  love,  the  Lord  above,  Whose 
vine  de-  claring,  We'll  witness  for  our  King.  How  blest  are  they  who  own  his  sway,  Their 
souls  is    car-ing,We'llwitnessforourKing.His   joyous  praise  shall  fill  our  days,  Our 
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praise  the  saints  are  singing,  For  constant  conquest  shall  be  ours,  We'll  witness  for  our  King, 
heat  ts  with  gladness  bringing,  For  constant  conquest  shall  be  ours,  We  '11  witness  for  our  King. 
songs  o'er  earth  are  ringing,  For  constant  conquest  shall  be  ours,  We  '11  witness  for  our  King. 
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CHORUS.  (The  principal  theme  of  Henry  Parker's  "Jerusalem.") 
Soprano  and  Alto.  Moderate. 
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Lord, 


ev  -  er    we   bless 
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thee,         Serve         thee    with  glad  -   ness, 
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King  ev  -  er   con-fess 
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thee 


Joy  -  ous  wit  -  ness    bear, 
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Witness  for  the  King-Concluded. 

Parts.  i  I  |  , 


Lord,  ev  -  er     we    bless  thee 

Lord  we  would  bless  thee,  would  bless  thee  for  aye, 


Serve         thee     with  glad      -      ness, 

Serve  thee  with  gladness,  with  gladness  each  day, 
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Praise,       praise  we  thy  name    for   aye,   And  wit-  ness  for    thee      our     King. 

Praise  we,    O 
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No.  115. 


Jesus  Thou  Art  All  to  Me. 


A.  W.  S. 

i.  Soprano  or  Alto  <£•  Tenor. 


Arthur  W.  Spooner,  D.  D. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  when  the  way  seems  long,  Help  me  lift  my  heart  in  song,  If    the  light  should 

2.  If      my  load  seems  hard  to  bear,  May  I    find    re- lief  in  pray'r,  Should  I  fal  -  ter 

3.  When  the  joys  of    earth  de-part,  When  deep  sorrows  fill  my  heart,  When  I  long   for 

4.  When  my  feet  shall  touch  the  tide,  Bear  me  safe  to  Can'an'sside,  There  to  dwell  with 
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seem   to  fade,  Let  me  nev-er     be      a- f raid.  . 

by     the  way,  Je  -  sus    be  my  guide,my  stay.  I  j     s      thou  art  all    to  me    Let  me 

lov  d  ones  gone,  Je- sus  then  be  thou  my  song,  j         ■"■!*  » 

Him   for  aye,  In    the  light  of    end-less  day.  J 
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fix   my  eyes  on  thee,  Thro'  the  night  and  in  the  day,  Keep  me  in  the  blood-marked  way. 
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No.  116. 


The  Path  of  Promise. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

J *     s 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  path  of  promise,  Guarded  from  fear  and  dread;  0  -  ver  each  shade  and  sorrow 

2.  Bright  is  the  path  of  promise,  Blessings  divine  I    share;       On  him  who  walks  beside  me 

3.  Peaceful  the  path  of  promise,  Since  I'm  an  heir  di-vine;       Led  by  his  light  un-failing, 
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Light  of  his  love  is  shed;  Sweet  are  the  words  of  comfort,  Cheering  the  way     I    tread. 
Cast     I  my    ev-'rycare;    Hear    I    the  words  of  comfort.  Message  of  joy     to  bear. 
Brightly  my  hope  shall  shine;  Mas-ter  of    all,    be  near  me,    Keep  me  for- ev  -  er  thine. 


*  Chorus.  Sop.  and  Alto. 
(  Calvary.  ) 
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thro'  the    dim     vale;    .    .    . 

All  thro'  the  vale,  the    dim    vale,  the  dim  vale ; 
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The  Path  of  Promise —Concluded. 
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'I'll  nev  -  er      for- sake  thee, 

I'llnev-er,  nev  -  er,       I'll       nev-er  for-sake, 
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I'll  nev-  er       for-sake  thee, 

I'll  nev-er,  nev  -  er,      I'll      nev-er  for-sake, 
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I'll  nev  -  er 

I'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er, 


for  -  sake  thee, 

I'll         nev  -  er    for  -  sake, 
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all    else  should     fail' 


No.  117.       Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


Anna  L.  Coghill. 
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Woek  Song. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is     com 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com 
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ing;  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;    Work,  while  the 

ing;  Work  thro'  the  sun- ny    noon;      Fill   bright-est 

ing,  Un    -  der    the  sun- set    skies;  While  their  bright 
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dew      is    sparkling,  Work 'mid  springing  flowers.  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter 
hours  with  la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.       Give    ev-'ry  dy  -  ing    min  -  ut 


tints    are  glow-  ing,  Work,  for  day-  light  flies. 
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Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 
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Work  in  the  glowing  sun;    Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,    When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store:  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,    When  man  works  no  more, 
eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark' ning,  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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King  of  Kings. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


'm^mmm* 


<* 


2 


M 


~ 


mm 


1.  King 

2.  Lord 

3.  Rock 


of  kings  enthroned  in 
of  all  with  seep-  ter 
di  -  vine,  our     ref-uge 
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glo  -  ry,  Where  the  star-crowned  seraphs  sing; 
roy  -  al,  Whom  the  an  -  gels  host  a  -  dore; 
ev    -    er,  Who    will  shield  us     in     the  night; 
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We  would  tell  thy  wondrous 
We  would  yield  the  ser  -  vice 
For    thy  strength  will  fail     us 


sto  -  ry,  And  our  heart-  felt  horn  -  age  bring; 
loy  -  al,  We  would  love  thee  more  and  more; 
nev   -    er,     We     are   trust-  ing      in      thy   might; 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 


For  thy  love  is  changeless,  ten  -  der,  All  un- fathomed  as  the  sea; 
For  our  shield,  our  great  de  -  fend  -  er,  And  our  shepherd  thou  shalt  be; 
For    thy  sway  shall     be      un  -  end  -    ing,    Thou  shalt  reign  from  sea    to     sea; 
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King  of  kings,  King  of  kings,  Joy-ous  praise  we  bring  to  thee. 

King    of  kings,  King    of  kings, 
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CHORUS,    (from  Gounod. 
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ry         to    the    Fa  -  ther,  Praise  his     ho  -  ly  name     for  -  ev 


Copyright,  MOMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured, 


King  of  Kings— Concluded 
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Glo    -   ry 
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to    the    Fa  -  ther,  Praise  his  name,  Praise  for-ev  -  er-more. 

Praise  the  Lord. 
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Glo  -   ry,     let     the  glad  notes  ring,     Earth     re -joic- ing  shall  her  King    a-  dore; 
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Praise!  Ex- ult- ing    in    his    ev  -  er- last- ing  word,  0       praise 
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No.  119. 

W.  S.  Smith 


Send  Out  Thy  Light. 

4— 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 

U4 


1.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  way  is  dark  before  me,The  path  thy  love  has  moulded  out  for  me; 

2.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  clouds  are  dark  above  me,  Gathered  in  tempest  from  the  angry  sea; 

3.  Send  out  thy  light, and  lead  me,  Father, lead  me  Beyond  this  darkness,  sorrow  and  unrest; 

4.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  night  is  creeping  o'er  me,The  sun  has  settled  in  the  golden  west; 
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Send  out  thy  light,  that  I  may  see  thy  footsteps,  Calming  the  waters  of  life's  restless  sea. 
Send  out  thy  light,  that  I  may  see  the  storm-drops  Which  fall  from  the  dear  hand  once  pierced  for  me. 
Send  out  thy  light,and  guide  me,  worn  and  weary,To  the  calm  shelter  of  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Send  out  thv  light,  0  blessed  Saviour, bring  me  In  the  glad  morn  to  thy  dear  land  of  rest. 
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No.  120.        The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

Solo,  or  All  Voices  in  Unison. 


( Introducing  the  theme  of  Sullivan's  •'  Lost  Chord."  ) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  :Tis  whispered  low    as    thebreez-es  blow,  'Tis  crooned  by  streams  as  they  glide, 'Neath 

2.  'Tis  borne    a  -  long   on    the  skylark's  song,   By      o  -  cean  waves  as  they  roll,   The 
4.   0       song  of  praise  for  the  joy  -  ful  days    When  sunlight  crowns  our    way,    In 
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skies  so  brigh  as  birds  take  flight, They  echo  far  and  wide;  While  earthward  softly  winging  From 
cadence  clear  of  bells  we  hear,  To  cheer  the  trusting  soul;  0      list  the  ju  -  bi-la-tion,  Our 
verdure  clad  the  hills  are  glad,  And  bright  is  hope's  blest  ray;  O  anthems  now  ascending  To 
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heavenly  heights  a-bove,  0       list  the  glad  notes  ringing,  'Tis  the  song  of    a  Father's 

shadows    to     re  -  move,  The  song  of    all    ere-  a-tion,  'Tis  the  song  of    a  Father's 

God  enthroned  a  -  bove,  Let    ev-'ry  voice  be  blending    In    the  song   of a_  Father's 
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(Sullivan's  Lost  Chord. 


i 


•      *     * 


£=11        ^     ^~1 ^ 

L  ^ 


K 


# 


S 


-S^= — T 

1  a  tempo.  Parts. 

love,    'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's  love.  ) 

love,    'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's  love.  >■  Al 

love,     In   the  song  of  a  Father's  love.  J 
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To  thee,  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  King,      0    hear  from  thy  dwelling    of  splen  -  dor    The 
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The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love— Concluded. 
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songs  that  thy  children  sing.     We  praise  thee  in   ad  -  o  -    ra  -  tion,  While  ech  oes  from 
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heaven  a-bove,  The  song  of  the  joyous  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  song  of  a  Father's  love. 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 
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No.  121. 


Edward  Hopper. 


Pilot.  ) 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,    pi    -    lot    me,       0     -    ver  life's      tern  -  pestuous     sea; 

2.  As       a    moth  -  er    stills      her  child,     Thou  canst  hush     the      o  -  cean    wild; 

3.  When  at    last       I      near      the  shore,    And      the   fear  -    ful   breakers     roar 
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and    the   peace-ful 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  thee;  Je  - 
Won  -  drous  Sov- 'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  - 
May        I    hear      thee  say       to      me,      "Fear 
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sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
not,      I         will     pi  -  lot    thee!" 
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No.  122. 


Lift  Up  Thine  Eyes. 


Anna  M.  Proctor. 


Alice  Hawthorne.     Arr. 


P 


Sop.  and  Alto,  or  Duet. 
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1.  Lift  up  thine  ejTes  to  the  hill   -   tops,     There  shines  the  bright. golden  light, 

2.  Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill   -   tops,     Je  -  sus     is  there  on  his     throne, 

3.  Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill  -   tops,     God  will  from  e  -  vil  pre  -  serve, 
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0-  ver  the  mountains  and  shad  -  ows,  Flee-ing  the  clouds  of  the  night; 
He  nev  -  er  slumbers  or  sleep  -  eth,  He  nev  -  er  leaves  thee  a  -  lone; 
Thy  way    in    him  shall  be  bless    -    ed,         Nothing  thy  faith  can  dis  -  turb; 
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Kiss-ing    the  hills  and  the  val    -    leys,      Tho'  in     the  vale  you  may    be, 
God    is    thy  help  -  er  and  keep    -    er,        He    al  -  ways  guides  from  a- bove, 
When  darkest  night  comes  around    you,       Trust  him  and  look  for  the    sun, 
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Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill  -  tops,  Glo  -  ry  a- waits  there  for  thee. 
He  chose  thy  path  and  thy  foot  -  steps,  From  it  no  pow'r  can  re  -  move. 
Prayerful- ly   say-ing, ''My  Fa   -    ther,       Thy  will  and   not  mine  be     done." 
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Chorus. 


Lift    ....    up  thine  eyes  .    .    .    where  the  hill     -        -     tops  a  -  rise.    .    .    . 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  lift  up  thine  eyes,  lift  up  thine  eyes,  lift  up  thine  eyes, 


^£fc 


t    JL 


v  »  »  if  F4J£ 


t=t 


=P-*-*ll»l"l'lN 


r?rf^ 


I — *-Lr 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  8ecured. 


Lift  Dp  Thine  Eyes —Concluded, 
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God   ....  watches  there,    ...    we  are  safe   .    . 
God  watches  there, 
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in  his  care. 

God  watches  there, we   are   safe  in    his  care,  we   are   safe  in     his  care. 
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No.  123.   Far  and  Near  the  Fields  are  Teeming. 
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1.  Far  and  near  the  fields  are  teem-  ing  With  the  sheaves  of  ri  -  pened  grain; 
2. -Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beam -ing;  Send  them  in  the  noon-tide's  glare 
3.  0     thou,  whom     thy  Lord    is    send  -  ing,  Gath  -  er    now  the  sheaves  of    gold; 
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Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleam  -  ing,  O'er  the  sun  -  ny  slope  and  plain. 
When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleam  -  ing,  Bid  them  gath  -  er  ev-'ry where. 
Heav'nward  then      at    eve-ning  wend  -  ing,    Thou  shalt  come    with  joy    un-told. 
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Lord     of    har  -  vest,  send  forth  reap  -  ers!  Hear    us,    Lord,    to      thee       we    cry; 
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Send  them  now      the  sheaves  to    gath  -  er,      Ere    the    har    -    vest  time  pass  by. 
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No.  124. 


A  Cheerful  Word. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Grace  Houseman.     Cho.  arr.  from  Beethoven. 


jc: 


t=t 


i=is 


1 .  A      cheer  -  ful  word,     a      kind  -  ly  smile,  Will  bright  -  en      dark  -  est    days, 

2.  For    skies    are      al  -  ways  bright  -  er    here    When  hope    is         in      the  heart, 

3.  The  world  has  need     of     those  who  smile  When  ev  -    'ry  -  thing  goes  wrong, 


^iS 


:*=# 


*    d    +    *J- 


Ipl 


:qv 


JfM- 


=t 


•r  3  "31 X 1 


.fe 


And    turn        a      sigh      of      sor  -  row      to  A        joy   -    ful    note  of    praise. 

And    none     can     tell    what  glad  -  ness    will        Our  cheer  -  ful  songs  im  -  part. 

Who  change  the     mi  -  nor  chords    of      life         To     cheer  -  ful  notes  of    song. 
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Chorus.  Female  Voices. 
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Let     us    tune   our  car  -  ols  With   har  -  mo  -  nies   di  -  vine,  Un  -  til     the 

So    let  us  tune  our  car  -  ols    With  har-  monies   di  -  vine,  Un  -  til   the  fires  of 

Melody.  Male  Voices. 
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fires     of     hope  The    stars    of  heav'n  out-shine. 

hope  in    us    The  stars  of  heav'n  out-shine.  So    let    us  tune  our  car -ols     With 
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har  -  mo-nies  di  -  vine,  Un  -  til    the  fires  of  hope   in    us  The  stars  of  heav'n  outshine. 
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No.  125. 

C.  A.  M. 

Quietly 


God  is  Ever  Careful. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  God  is   ev-er  careful  of  his  own,  Wheresoe'er  their  lot  may  fall;    From  the  majesty  of 

2.  Numberless  his  mercies,and  his  love  Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea,Reaches  from  his  throne  in 

3.  Fain  my  heart  would  listen  to  his  voice,  Whether  it  be  noon  or  eve,    Glad  to  be  the  herald 
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heaven' sthrone,  Bends  to  hear  his  children's  call,       He  who  is  the  nil  -  er     o  -  ver  all. 
heav'n  a-bove,  Whersoe'er  his  children  be,  Yea,  it  surely  reaches    e  -  ven  me. 

of      his  choice,  Nevermore  his  side  to    leave,  Nor  his  ev-  er  -  lasting  love  to  grieve. 


?=B 


-0---O- 


* 


MO. 


p  m  » 


tit 


m 


www 


frc* 


% 


M     b- 


-t*  1/  v*  ^ 


-1 — I — r 

Chorus.   ( Arranged. )    Tenderly  and  slowly. 
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As  the  stars  in  the  heavens  his  mercies  abound,  As  the  deeps  of  the  ocean  his  love, 
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As  the  showers  of  springtime  his  promis-es  are,    As  they  water  the  land  from  above; 
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D.& — For  the  dawn  of  the  morn  of  his  love  is  not  far,  O'er  the  hill-tops  behold  its  bright  ray. 
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Then  trust  in  the  Lord,  be-  lieve  on  his  word,  Lean  up-  on  him  each  step  of   the  way; 
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No,  126.   Glorious  Things  of  Thee  are  Spoken. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  John  J.  Thomas. 
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1.  Sweet  the  toil  for  hiin  who  gave  us,  Promise  of    his   per-fect  peace;  He  who  came  from 

2.  Vis-  ion  glad  that  shines  to  brighten,  All    the  path  in  which  we  roam;  Joy    di-vine  all 


3.  Blest  the  path  where  he   is    lead-  ing.  Light  of  love  can  ne'er  grow  dim,  In      his  pastures 
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heaven  to  save  us,  Bringing  glad  re- lease.     Oth  -  ers  would  we  seek    to  bring      To     the 
care     to  lighten,  Hope  of  heav'nly  home.  Day   by    day    thy  light  we    see.      Morning- 
ev    -    er  feeding,  We  would  walk  with  him.  Path  di  -  vine  that    he    has  trod,     Leads  to 
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ser-vice    of   the  King,  May  we   fol- low  on-ward,  Till  thy  gates  we  greet  re- joic-ing. 

land  where  glories    be,     May  we   fol- low  on-ward,  Till  thy  gates  we  greet  re- joic-ing. 

heav'nly  rest  with  God,  May  we   fol- low  on-ward,  Till  thy  gates  we  greet  re- joic-ing. 
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Chorus.   ("Austrian  Hymn.") 


Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken,    Zi-on,  cit 

i 


i 

y    of   our  God;  He,  whose  word  cannot  be 
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broken,  Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode;  On  the  Rock  of    A-  ges  founded,  What  can  shake  thy 
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Glorious  Things  of  Thee  are  Spoken —Concluded. 
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sure    repose?  With  sal- va-tioa's  walls  surrounded, Thou  may' st  smile  at   all     thy  foes 
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No.  127.     Make  Some  Other  Heart  Rejoice. 

C.  M.  F.  Chas.  M.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Would  you  know  earth's  highest  happi-  ness,  Would  you  know  its  greatest  bless-ed-  ness, 

2.  Pleas-ant  smiles  will  cheer  a  droop- ing  heart,  Kind- ly  words  re-lieve   a       bit- tersmart, 

3.  Man  -  y  hearts  are  crushed  with  bitter   woe,  Man  -  y  hearts  with  grief  are  bending  low, 
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Would  you  know  its  tru  -  est      joy  -  ful  -  ness,  Make  some  oth  -  er  heart  re  -  joice. 

Help  -  ing  hands  to  weakness  strength  im  -  part,  Make  some  oth  -  er  heart  re  -  joice. 

Man  -   y  hearts  need  help  you    can      be  -  stow,  Make  some  oth  -  er  heart  re  -  joice. 
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Chorus 
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Give  a  pleasant  smile,      Speak  a  kindly  word, 
l       pleasant  smile,  Speak       s 


Give 


Lend  a  hand  to  help      a 

kind-ly  word, Lend       a         hand  to  help  a 
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broth  -  er; 
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Give  a  pleasant  smile,      Speak  a  kindly  word,      Lend  a  hand  to  help     an 
Give  a       pleasant  smile, Speak     a         kind-lvwnrri  T^nd       n         hnnH  tn  h«] 
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No.  128. 


No  Room. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Tenderly. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  No  room    in    thy  life  for   the  Sav-iour,  Yet  room  for  life's  pleasures  so  bright, 

2.  No  room   in   thy  life  for   the  Sav-iour,  Yet  time  for   the  world  and  its    cares, 

3.  No  room   in   thy  life  for   the  Sav-iour,  To  save  thee  fiom  sin  and   its    power, 
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Androomfor  its  toil  and  its  sorrows  and  pain,  When  joys  have  at  last  taken  flight, 
And  time  for  its  hopes  and  its  pleasures  and  grief  s,  Its  sins  and  temptations  and  snares 
To   keep  thee  from  danger,  temptation  and  harm,  To  comfort  in  death's  dark-some  hour 
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For  this  world  a- lone  thou  art  liv  -  ing,   For  to-day  and  yet  how  can   it       be, 
But  life's  lit- tie  day    is    nowpass-ing,       How  swift-ly  the  moments  all     flee, 
He  comes  to  bring  pardon  for   sin-ners,      From  Sa- tan   to   set   thy  soul   free, 
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Thou  cold -ly  canst  say    to    thy    Sav-iour,  "No  room  in    my  life  Lord  for  thee?" 

And  yet  canst  thou  say    to    thy    Sav-iour,  "No  room  in   my  life  Lord  for  thee?" 

And  yet  canst  thou  say    to    thy    Sav-iour,  "No  room  in   my  life  Lord  for  thee?" 
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0     come    to      the    Sav-iour  who's  wait         -         ing.  His  love    and     his 

the      Sav  -  iour   who's  wait  -  ing, 
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No  Room.— Concluded. 
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No.  129. 

C.  A.  M. 


Ours  the  Victory. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  O'er  the  bat  -  tle-ments  of  heav-en,  Comes  a    soul  -  in  -  spir-ing   cry:   God,  him  - 

2.  E    -    vil  hosts  in    fear    are    flee-ing,  As       the  cross  of  Christ  they  see,    On  -  ward 

3.  Falt-'ring  nev-er,  nev  -  er  doubting,  Ours   the  vic-tor's  crown  shall  be,    We  shall 
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self,    the  word  has    giv  -  en,  '  'On     to    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
press   in    tri-umph  shouting,  "On     to    vie  -  to 
stand  in    glo  -  ry    shouting, '  'Ours  the  vie  -  to 
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Children  of  the  King. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Slowly. 


x  and  Alta 


If   f   I ^TTlj 
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1.  The    chil-drenof   the  King  are  re-joic-ing  In 

2.  Come,  let  us  serve  the  Lord    in  our  glad-  ness;  A 

3.  'Tis     joy  to    tell   the  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry,  So 
Male  Voices.               .m.                ^..  StL  'ft.  1L 
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him  who  came  to  seek  and  save;  Their  mel-  o-  dies  of  love  they  are  voic  -  ing 
smile,  a  word  of  cheer  be-  stow;  With  kind  and  loving  deeds  comfort  sad-  ness, 
full     of     ten-der  love  and  grace;    'Tis     joy  to  sing  the  praise  of  his  glo  -  ry, 

.JjLJ+i  , — _  Male  Voices.     _   ....     _  ....  ^T:^i 
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ALL.    In  parts. 
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Un  -  to   him  who,  rising  from  the    grave,     Life  e  -  ter-nal     to  his  peo-ple  gave. 
Un  -  til    oth  -  ers  shall  our  Saviour  know,     And  their  hearts  shall  feel  the  heav'nly  glow. 
And  be  faith-  ful  in   our  giv  -  en     plaee,      Till  our  eyes   be  -  hold  him  face  to  face. 
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*  Two -Part  Chorus.  Slower. 
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/»     1^     '       Now  with  joy      ^  ^     *  How  the  King 

Now  with  joy  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  How  the  King  of     glo  -  ry 
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y     \y         Came  to  earth  From  the  bonds 

Came  to  earth  to    re-deem  us  From  the  bonds  of  death  and  sin; 
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•  Twe-part  singing  is  very  effective.    Teach  each  part,  then  unite.    Voices  of  men  and  boys  sing  the  alto, 
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Children  of  the  King.— Concluded. 
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Came  to  earth  our   souls    to     win    From  the  bonds  of  death   and   sin. 

Came  to  earth  our  souls  to  win,  our  souls  to  win  From  the  bonds  of  death,  of  death  and  Bin. 
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No.  131. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

All  Sops,  and  Altos,  or  Duet. 
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Come  with  a  Carol. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Come  with  a  car-ol  of  joy    to-day,      Lift    a-bove  songs  of  love;  Marching  along  in  the 

2.  Let  others  hear  the  glad  song  we  sing,Notes  of  cheer,  s^eet  and  clear;  Till  for  and  wide  joyful 

3.  Sing  of  the  mercy  that  saves  from  sin  Those  we  meet  at  his  feet;  Singof  the  pow'r  making 

4.  Sing  of  the  bounty  that  crowns  our  days,  Blessings  bright,  full  of  light;  Singof  the  wisdom  that 


King's  highway,  Sing  of  the  Saviour's  name, 
ech  -  oes  ring,  Sing  of  the  Saviour's  name. 
pure  with- in,  Sing  of  the  Saviour's  name, 
plans  our  days,  Sing  of  the  Saviour's  name. 
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Praise  him,heav'nly  King,  Off' rings  let  us  bring; 


K^eJeS* 


Tiro-Part.* 


Yielding  our  lives  in  a    serv-ice  true;  Praise  him,  wonder -fu\  Saviour,  0  praise  him, 
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blessed  King!  Grace  and  glory  sing;  Sing  ev'ry  morning  his  mercies  new,  Praise  our  King! 
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*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small1)  may  be  played,  sung  hv 
selected  voices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voices. 
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No.  132. 

A.  S.  R. 


A.  S.  Rettz. 


Angels  of  Heaven. 


1.  Out    in     the  cold      a    lamb  of     the  fold    Was  lost    in   the  night     a  -  larms, 

2.  0     child    of  God,     if     ev  -  er  you've  trod  The  des  -  o-late  path     of      sin, 

3.  0      wea  -  ry  child,  the  night  may    be   wild   And  storms  may  }Tour  path  as  -  sail, 
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But  the  Shepherd  of  light  v»  ent  out  in  the  night  And  gathered  it  safe  in  his    arms. 
Then  rejoice  in     his  love;   he  sends  from  above  For-  giveness  and  pardon  with-  in. 
But  the  Shepherd  knows  all, he  hears  when  you  call,  His  love  shall  forev  -  er  pre  -  vail. 
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Chorus.    Unison. 
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An-  gels    of    heaven    are  sing   -   ing,       Loud-  ly    their  anthems  re   -   sound 


Over  the  wand' ring  one,  0  -  ver  the  erring  one  Who  once  was  lost  but  is    found; 
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Angels  of  Heaven— Concluded. 
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Let  earth  repeat    the  glad  sto    -    ry,      Christ  the  Good  Shepherd  is    come; 
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Gently  he's  feeding  the  lambs  while  he's  leading  them,  Tender-  ly  leading  them  home. 
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No.  133. 


The  King  of  Love. 


Kev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker. 


Eev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


:r===t 
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1.  The    King    of   love  my-  Shepherd    is,    Whose  goodness    fail  -  eth 

2.  Where  streams  of  liv-  ing  wa  -  ters  flow  My        ransomed  soul     he 

3.  Per  -  verse  and  fool-ish  oft    I  stray' d,  But       yet       in    love     he 

4.  In    death's  dark  vale  I  fear    no    ill     With    thee,  dear  Lord,  be 


nev  -  er; 

lead  -  eth, 

sought  me, 

side  me; 


I       noth  -  ing  lack    if  I      am    his 

And, where  the  ver-dant  pastures  grow, 

And     on      his    shoulder  gen  -  tly  laid, 

Thy     rod     and  staiF  my  com-  fort  still, 


And  he  is  mine  for  -  ev  -  er. 
With  food  ce  -  les  -  tial  feed  -  eth. 
And  home,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  brought  me. 
Thy    cross    be  -  fore      to      guide     me. 


5  Thou  spread' st  a  table  in  my  sight; 
Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  0  what  transport  of  delight 
From  thy  pure  chalice  floweth. 


6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never: 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 
Within  thy  house  forever, 


No.  134. 


Building  for  His  Glory. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Building  for  his  glo  -  ry,  Trusting  him    a-lone, 

2.  Building  for  his  glo  -  ry,  Toil  for  him   is  sweet, 

3.  Building  for  his  glo  -  ry,  Tern- pie   for  our  King, 


Ev  -  er  sure  shall  he  en-dure, 
Not  for  fame  butin  his  name, 
All  complete  for  him  made  meet, 
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Christ  our  cornerstone.  Storms  shall  ne'er  our  temple  move, 
Till  our  Lord  we  greet.  Fear  we  not  tho'  tempest  lower,  We'll 
Then  his  praise  we'll  sing.         May  we  come  and  e'er  a-bide, 
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Founded  on  his  changeless  love, 
withstand  the  darkest  hour, 
By  his  presence  glo-ri-fied, 
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Four  parts. 


Chorus.  Two  parts.  ** 
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Reared  for  him  who  reigns  a- bove,  King  for 

We     have  built  by  heav'n-lypow'r,King  for 

We      shall  then  be     sat-  is  -  tied,  King  for 
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His    love  shall  cheer  us, 
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His  presence  near  us,     He    e'er  shall  hear  us,     Joyne'ershalldim.      Christ  our  foun- 

Male  voices. 
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Soprano  &  A! to. 


Tiro  parts. 
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da- tion,  Rock  of   sal-va-tion,   In       ex  -  ul  -  ta  -   tion.     Build- ing  for  him. 
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•  If  sung  in  parts.  Tenor  Bing  lower  of  upper  staff,  Bass  not  singing. 
**  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung:  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  suns 
a  f«w  selected  voices  or  sung-  by  the  girls.    In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(Twentieth  Century  Missionary  Hymn.) 

Franklin  E.  Hathaway. 

4-^-K-J th 1,1      1  .    K  I     L 


1.  Je- sus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Doth  his  sue- ces  -    sive 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet  To  pay  their  horn  -  age 

3.  To  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made  And  endless  prais  -  es 

4.  Let  ev-'ry  creature  rise      and  bring  Pe  -  cul- iar  hon  -   or 
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jour  -  neys    run, 
at         his     feet; 
crown  his     head; 
to        our     Kin* 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord,  And  sav  - 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  With  ev  - 
An  -  gels  descend  with  songs       a  -  gain,  And  earth 
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shall  wax 
age    tribes 
'ry      morn 
re  -   peat 
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and  wane  no  more, 
at  -  tend  his  word, 
ing   sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
the  loud   a  -  men. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  soon  shall  reign  in      ev-'ry      land, 

ev  -  'ry  land, 


6*. 


We  soon  shall  have  ful  - 
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filled  our  Lord  'scorn  -  mand; Ev  - 'ry  tongue  shall  speak  his  name,Ev  - 'ry 

his   last  command;  ^ 
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heart    his  praise  pro-claim,  And  love  shall  rule  the  world  on     ev-'ry        hand. 
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No.  136.        Down  at  the  Saviour's  Cross. 


Lnxt  Shivers  Leech. 

,,  Solo,  or  all  voices  in  unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Down  at         the  cross  where  the  Sav  -  iour  died, 

2.  O,        pre -cious  cross  which  he   bore  for  me, 

3.  Je  -    sus,       O    keep  rue,   what- e'er  the  cost, 
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Shed-ding     his  blood    in       a 
Hal-low'd    the  light, which  by 
Safe  '  neath  the  shad  -  ow      of 
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son     tide;  Peace,  won-drous  peace,  I     have  found 

I       see;  Shin  -  ing         a  -  cross  the   dark  path 

dear    cross;  Walk-  ing      with  thee,  I       can  nev 
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time, 
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Chorus. 
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Dear  cross  of  Cal 

In  -     to  this  life 

Far     from  the  nar 
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mine, 
way. 


the  cross    let     me 
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e'er       a  -  bide,    'Neath  its     dear   shad-ow     I'll       safe  -    ly     hide;         My   long -ing 


tzzl — * 


, i_ 


'» J  J  J|J  'L-Uli  J.JIJ  j Lk-L^ 


soul    here    is         sat 
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fied,  Down    at       the       Sav  -  iour's      cross. 

-P-  -*-         I  h 


— r— <5> — 


Er^fcEir 


S 


-g:i: 


l--r- 


>— * 


IB 


Copyright,  MCMXI,  by  Adam  Geibel  Music  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  137.        True-Hearted,  Whoie-Hearted. 


Frances  K.  Havergal. 
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George  C.  Sterrins. 
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1.  True-heart  -  ed, whole-hearted,  faith  -ful      and  loy  -  al,    King  of   our  lives,  by  thy 

2.  True-heart -ed, whole-hearted,  full  -  est       al  -  le- giance  Yielding  henceforth  to    our 

3.  True-heart -ed,  whole-hearted,  Sav-iour      all  -  glo-rious!  Take  thy  great  pow-er    and 
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grace  we  will  be  Un  -  der  the  standard  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  thy 
glo  -  ri-ous  King;  Val-  iant  en-  deav  -  or  andlov-ing  o  -  bedience.Free  -  ly  and 
reign  there  a  -  lone,      0  -  ver  our  wills  and   af-fec-tions    vie  -  torious,  Free-ly  sur- 
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strength  we  will  bat  -  tie    for    thee, 
joy    -    ous  -  ly  now  would  we    bring, 
ren  -  dered  and  whol-  ly  thine  own. 
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Chorus. 
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Peal      out  the  watchword!     Si    -    lence  it 

Si-  lence  it 
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Peal  out  the  watchword  ! 
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Song      of  our  spir  -  its 
Song   of    our    spir  -  its 
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re  -   joic     -    ing  and     free; 
re-joic-ing   and      free; 
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Peal  out   the 
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watchword !    Loy   -   al   for  -  ev  -  er,    King      of  our  lives,  by  thy  grace  we  will  be. 

watchword!  Loy-al    for  -  ev   -  er,  King  of    our   lives,    by  thy   grace    we  will    be. 
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Take  Jesus  with  You. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


Alfred  Judson. 


mm. 


liS 


&=* 


■s=n 


1.  Take  Je  -  sus  with  you  in  youth's  brightest  hours,  Ere  comes  the  mid  -  day    gleam, 

2.  Take  Je -sus  with  you  when  brightly  the  sun       Beats  thro' the  noontide     hours, 

3.  Take  Je  -  sus  with  you    as    low    in  the  west      Slow  -  ly    the  sun   goes    down, 


*^ 


Life  will  be  sweeter  if  he  shares  your  joys, 
Fair-  er  with  him  are  the  drear  -  i  -  est  days, 
Casting    the  shadows  o'er  vil-lage  and  vale, 


Burdens  will  light  -  er  seem; 
Brighter  the  way  -  side  flow'rs; 
Cit  -  y    and    si  -  lent      town; 


Alto. 


s 
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Sorrows  and  suff'ring  so  hard  to  bear  Need  not  be  borne  a  -  lone, 
Far  in  the  distance  the  twi  -  light  seems,  Far  in  the  past  the  dawn, 
Darkness  must  gather  and  sight  must  fail,      All  earth-  ly  hopes  grow      dim, 


ggagEgagjEE 
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Soprano. 
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1 

None  of   our  tri  -  als  can      ev    -    er    be 
Swift-  ly    the  moments  must  speed     a  -  way, 
Je  -  sus  shall  walk  with  you  all       the  way, 


So  great  as    he      has      known. 
Soon  shall  the  day    be        gone. 
You  shall  be  safe  with      Tiim. 
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Chorus 


i^^^fe 


Take  ...      Je-sus  with   ....  youwherev  er  you  go,    .    .   . 

Take  Je  -  sus  with  you,       Take  Je  -  sus  with  you,       Take  Je  -  sus  with  you  wher-ev-er  you  go, 


p  V  V  V  V 
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Take  Jesus  with  You.— Concluded. 
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Life   .    .    .      will  be      best  ....      if  with  him   ....    you  a  -  bide; 

Life  will  be  best,  Life  will   be   best,  Life  will  be   best   if    with  him  you  abide ; 
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Great  is    his  love,  great  is    his  love,  Endless  and  free,  endless  and  free, 

Great  ...       is    his    love,    ....  end     -      -      less  and   free,   .    .    . 
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He  ...   .    stays  to    bless   ....     all  who  tar  -  ry  close  by    his  side.    .    .    . 
He  stays  to  bless,  He  stays  to  bless  All  who  will  tar  -  ry    close  to  his  side. 
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No.  139. 


2$ 


Sentence. 

(After  Scripture.) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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S=JS 
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tt£it^: 
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Thy  word  have  I    hid     in    my  heart,  that    I    may  not  sin      a -gainst  thee; 
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bless  -  ed  art  thou,  0      Lord,      Teach  me    thy       statutes.        A    - 
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NO.  140. 


Joseph  Swain. 
Duet. 


The  Good  Shepherd. 

Florence  Williams  Falconer. 


3=f 
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1.  O  thou    in  whose  presence  my    soul   takes  de- light,     On    whom  in      af - 

2.  Where  dost  thou, dear  shepherd   re  -  sort    with  thy  sheep,  To      feed  them  in 

3.  Dear    shep-herd,  I      hear  and  will     fol  -  low   thy   call,     I        know  the  sweet 
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flic  -  tion    I 
pas-tures  of 
sound  of  thy 


•#v>  0 


call         My    com-fort  by   day  and  my  song   in    the  night      My 
love?       Say,  why   in    the   val  -  ley    of  death  should  I  weep,   Or   a 
voice;     Re- store  and  de- fend  me,  for  thou    art    my    all,     And  in 
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p  Chorus. 
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hope  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my 

lone  in  this    wil-der-ness 

thee      I  will     ev  -  er      re 
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rove?  [•     For   the  Lord 
-   joice.  j 
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is      my   shep-herd    No 
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want  shall   I   know    O    the  thought  fills  my  soul  with  de  -   light, 
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with  me  and  guides  me  Wherever   I    go    In  communion  with  him  day  and  night. 
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C.  Austen  Miles. 
Voices  in  Unison. 


The  Sign  of  Victory. 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 


1.  We  are  looking  upward  ev'ry  day,  Where  the  chariot  wheels  of  God  O'er  the  roads  ethereal 

2.  We  are  looking  forward  all  the  while  Where  the  victor's  crown  awaits,  Unto  all  who  gain  the 

3.  Un  -  to  one  an-oth-er    to   be  true, Unto  God  our  hearts  to  give;  Faithful  e'er  in  what  he 
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wend  their  way,  Where  no  mortal  foot  hath  trod.  Where  the  hosts  of  God  with  swords  aflame.  Tho'  un- 
fa -  ther's  smile,  At  the  glo-ry  guarded  gates.  But  un  -  til  that  time  to  us  ar-rive,  We  will 
bids         us  do,  Always  in  his  sight  to   live.     We  would  loyal  sons  and  daughters  be,  In  the 

i-      j.  1  jj_ 
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seen  to  mortal  sight,  Will  uphold  the  honor  of  his  name,  Who  shall  stand  for  truth  and  right 
e'er  uphold  the  right,  And  in  the  fear  of  God  shall  strive. E'er  to  wage  an  honest  fight, 
service  of  our  King  On  the  day  that  brings  us  liberty,  We  the  victor's  song  shall  sing. 
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Chorus. 


The    skies  are  fill'd  with  a  host, 
,-_L__L_ |_L 
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And  when  we  need  them  the  most  Our 
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eyes  shall      o-pened      be 
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The  sign     of      vie      -       to  -  ry, 
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No.  142.       Onward,  Soldiers  of  the  Cross. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

j 1 1 1_, — K- 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

_| 1 \ 1 


1.  Onward, onward,  soldiers  of  the  cross,  Roy-al  banners  glow 

2.  Onward, onward,  loyal  hearts  and  true,  Hark, the  clarion  call; 

3.  Onward, onward,  soldiers  of  the  King,  Led  by  love  di  -  vine 


-f-r — | — H — !       I       !  i 


Onward,  onward, 

Christ  our  King  our 

Onward,  onward, 


4— I— } 


r»  fe  f»  s 


Proceed  to  Chorus  in  strict  tempo. 

I    *,  *i      Chorus. 
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ne'er  to  suf  -  fer  loss,  Conq'ring  ev  -  'ry  foe 
courage  shall  re-  new,  Crown  him  Lord  of  all 
list  the  watchword  ring  Tri  -  umph  in    his  sign 

I*      *     I*      *     I 
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Faith  in    him 
Male  Voices. 


shall  be  our 
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Female  Voices. 

IV 
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shield,   Forward  go,       forward  go ! 


Spir  -  it    sword 


u  5  r 

we  bravely  wield, 


In    his 
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*  Two  Parts. 

Faith   in   him       shall  be  our  shield, 

J— -\— A -I r-4— \— 4- 


-r— l — 

Forward   go, 
I        1        I 
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name    forward  go!      Faith  in  him   .    .  shall  be  our  shield, 


Forward  go, 
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forward 


g     g fc 

* — m *- 


forward  go!  I%  ^ 
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ry  s  crown        in  realms  of  light  a-  waits  us,  For- ward,  for-ward  go ! 
the  crown,  __ 
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*  This  passage  is  in  two  parts,  the  male  voices  sing  lower  part  of  top  staff,  female  sing  upper.     A  little  trouble 
in  learning  this  piece  will  be  amply  repaid  by  the  effect  produced. 
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C.  A.  M. 


Bells  of  Hope. 

LA 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Ring  on,  0  Bells       of 

2.  Ring  on  and  ncv    -    er 

3.  Car  -  ry  your  nies  -  sage 

i  i 


Hope, 
cease, 
true, 

_L  ' 
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Ring  loud  your  help  -  ful 
While  there  is  one  to 
Sent  from  the   sky        a 

L»    i  J 


song; 
grieve; 
bove; 
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Now  let  your  joy  -    ous 
Bid  them  rejoice      to 
0  -    ver  and  o'er    ring 

I    -J-  \jI 


tones 

know 

on, 
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On  ev-  'ry  breeze  be  borne  a  -  long. 
They  shall  the  gift  of  God  re-ceive. 
Till  they  shall  know  that  God  is    love. 
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Chorus. 
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Chime   on,     0      Bells  of  Hope,       Mer  -  ri  -  ly, 

Ring,  Ring,  etc. 

Ping,  dong,  etc. 

J  * J-J    -         -1 
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cheer  -  i  -  ly, 
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Ring  out    in 
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Ding, 


Dong,  etc. 
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mer-ry   lay,  Right  wins   the     day; 
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Ring  out      a     "nev  -  er  fear," 
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Ding,  dong,    ding,  etc 
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is  near,      Christ  is  near,         Ring  out,  our  hearts  to  cheer,       Ring,      Ring. 
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Ding,  ding,  dong. 
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Hark,  the  Trumpet. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Solo,  or  all  Girls. 


*4 


^-W^-^—Ml 


Whole  School. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
Solo,  or  all  Girls. 
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1.  Hark,  the  trumpet    ringing  clear,  Haste,  0   hapte!      List    the  sil-v'ry  notes  of  cheer, 

2.  Hark,  the  trumpet    ringing  clear,  Haste,  0   haste!      Lo,     the  gold- en  dawn  is  near, 

3.  Hark,  the  trumpet    ringing  clear,  Haste,  0   haste!     Hoy  -  al  standards  now  ap-pear, 
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Girls  alone. 
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Haste,  0   haste!        An  -  gel  host  from  heav'nly  height,  Wait  with  crowns  of  light, 
Haste,  0   haste! 
Haste,  0   haste! 


Haste,  0   haste!        Seek  with  joy  to  serve  your  King,   Joy  -  ous  horn -age  bring, 
Loy  -  al    be,  and    ev  -  er    true,     Strength  divine  re  -  new, 
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— *- 


j 1 — h 
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Whole  School. 


Chorus. — Sop.  and  Alto. 

*■     Ring,       ring,         ring,  ring, 
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Hark,  the  trumoet  ring-ing  clear,  Then  haste,  0  haste!        Clear  trumpets  ring, 
I  N     I  I        I    -J-   nm        <s>-      „       _  . 
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Praise,      praise, 


we  sing, 


On, 
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on, 
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on,        on  I 
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Sing,       sing,  O    sing! 

-I A.         -II 


:*;*: 


Glad    praise  we  sing! 


On  -  ward  for    ev 


er         serve     our     King! 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 
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f 

Clear  trumpets  ring,      glad  praise  we  sing,        On,  on,  for-ev  -  er   as  we  serve  our  King. 


•  Thia  part  may  be  played  by  instrument  if  preferred. 
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The  Reaper's  Song. 


Edith  Sanford  Ttllotson. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


^M^r^anpj 


1.  We  are  reap- ers     in   the  field,  Working  for  the  King;    Busy  hours  their  fruit  now  yield, 

2.  We  are  reap- ers,young  and  old, Each  must  do  his  best;    We  must  work  with  courage  bold, 

3.  We  are  reap-  ers  for  the  King  'Mid  his  golden  grain;     As  we  work  our  voic  -  es  ring 


Chorus.   Unison. 
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Rich  reward  they  bring.  ] 

Striving  with  the  rest.     >  Working  for  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves  so 

In      the  glad  re  -  frain.    J 
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fair;      Throwing  out  theweeds  of  sin,  Bringing  on-ly  goodness  in,  Toiling  for  him  ev-  'ry- 
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where;      Wrorking  for  the  Lord  of    the  har  -    vest,  Sinful  words  and  deeds  we  throw  a- 
Work     -     ing,  work  -  ing,  ev  -  er  work  -  ing,  Sin     -      ful  deeds    we 
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way;  Only  love, end  truth, and  faith,and  kindness,  Are  thesheaves  that  we  bring  to-day. 

throw  away ; 


No.  146. 

A.  A.  Payn. 
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Bells  of  Heaven. 

1 x 


Arthur  Adams. 
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1.  The  bells      of  heav'n  in    tune  with  earth,  In    har  -  mo  -  ny    are  swelling;  And 

2.  King  on,       O   bells,  nor  stay  your  song,  'Til   ev  -    'ry  doubting  na  -  tion  Shall 

3.  'Twerevain  to    try   their  song     to  cease, Nor  stay  them   in   their  swinging;  They 

4.  'Til    then    let    ev  -  'ry  voice     be  raised  In    joy  -   ful    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  And 
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of    the  Gospel's  gentle  sway  The  heav'nly  choirs  are  telling, 
join  the  e'er  increasing  throng  That  know  the  world's  salvation, 
must  repeat  the  song  of  peace  That  an  -  gel  choirs  are  singing, 
let  the  God  of  hosts  be  praised  For  him  who  brings  salvation. 
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r  r  f 


Two-Part  Chorus.  *  rs 


Ladies'  Voices. 
Ev  -  er   ring,  sweet- ly       riDg; 


J_ 


-*- 


Ev  •  er  ring,  sweet-  ly 
_N_*_J fc— fc- 

— ! i * « J- 


3- 


PT 


Male%Voices.  Melody. 
Ring      on,    .    .    . 

0 

Gos  ■ 

-m- 
— « — 

■  pel 

-•- 
— » — 

bells,   .   . 

/v.                     C        >"*" 

*    f 

r  i    f 

1      <* 

'*    It 

ei^-*-B— *— 

*    ¥- 

— I — p- 

H 

=* 

: — !     m — 

p — * 

'  7               I    m      | 

— 1 — 1- 

-    *            V-            ! 1 

-  *  -I—"      i — i 

ring; 


■fr— — ' 


Ev  -  er  ring,  sweetly 


£2 


^ 


;     i     i 

Ring     on     and      car  -  ol 


i     i 


fe^:: 


— kr 


4=t 


3^ffil 


of     par -don    sent    to       men;   . 


t=E=t 


&=t 


t=t 


:*=*: 


•*-r — i — t 


ring,  ring    on; 

Tfr-J    J— M^q 


i 


Ev  -  er  ring,  sweetly  ring; 


Ev  -  er  ring,    sweetly 


I 


?5 


«w  j  r  r  r 


Ring     on, Nor    ev  -  er 


=t 


4- 


t=t 


cease, 

d=5 


*=£ 


*  The  lower  note  w  the  melody,  aod  ts  io  be  sung  by  th*  school.     The  upp«r  note  (small)  may  bw  played,  sung  by  a 
few  soiavted  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.     In  the  kvt+e-r  oase,  the  mekxry  is  sung  by  the  bey«. 
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Bells  of  Heaven.— Concluded. 

ring;  Ev-  er  ring.sweetly  ring, 

.    »u  J    *     Sits 

==Ep:=3: 


^ 


fel 


*=* 


I 

'Til    all  shall       hear the  Gos  -  pel      sto 

JL.     M-     -F-  -m~      -m---m-  -m-     -m-     -m-- 


m v — m- 1 ^ m- m- — i 

i..|      M      li     i     i    i=b= 


III 


ill 


No.  147.         I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar.  Arranged. 


a=* 


-*-«- 


r      "  r  '  ^Lff 

1.  I  heard  the  voice    of     Je  -  sus    say,  Come  un    -    to    me      and     rest;  ^ 

2.  I  heard  the  voice    of     Je   -  sus    say,  Be  -  hold,      I    free   -   ly      give 

3.  I  heard  the  voice    of     Je   -  sus    say,  I  am     this  dark  world's  Light;  ^ 

-t* — S — b.—      —*— F^» — -  -— Jg— Fr- :r~^— » — r~F 


ifcft \jt *l y. t 


:U" 


t- 


t= 


jggEJ 


wqv=qv 


3=^. 


1  '  C-lj'-T 

Lay  down, thou  wea  -  ry    one,     lay  down  Thy  head     up  -  on      my  breast! 

The    liv  -  ing  wa  -   ter,  thirst  -  y      one,  Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live! 

Look  un  -  to    me,     thy  morn  shall  rise,  And    all      thy   day      be  bright! 


m 


'- — * — m- 


M?    i/— I*— b 


I 


-J — Mfc 


if  i    a>~ 


±z: 


-m- 
-p- 


■S 


m 


I 


sa 


I    came      to    Je  -  sus    as 
I    came      to    Je   -  sus,  and 
I   looked    to    Je  -  sus,  and 


m 


SE* 


x-fc=^: 


i 


mum 


I    was,   Wea-ry,     and  worn,  and        sad; 
I  drank  Of     that    life  -  giv  -  ing      stream; 
I  found  In      him    my    Star,    my       Sun; 


t= 


-* w~ 


I  found  in  him  a  rest  -  ing-place,  And  he  has  made  me  glad. 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  re- vived,  And  now  I  live  in  him. 
And  in  that  light    of     life      I'll  walk      Till   trav  -  'ling  days    are      done. 


m 


«. * (■_ i — *i 1 1 UW—\ » 


-ha ha- 


£ 


1 


»=^ 


I 


No.  148. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


Must  Have  Jesus  with  Me. 


i 


4 — \. 


2ZL 


^ 


&  .  rjrs- 


^SES 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 


-sr- 


I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  morning  light, 
I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  sun  at  noon 
I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  darkness  falls, 


0  -  ver  the  hill  tops  gleaming, 
Tells  me  the  day  is  passing, 
When  in  the  misty     silence 


I  know  he  will  be  with  me  when  the  gath'ring  gloom    Tells  me  the  day  is    ended 
■0-  -m-  -0-  -&-   -m~ 


tells  the  passing  night;  When  from  my  sleep  a  -  waking  I      behold   the    day, 

pass-ing   all   too     soon;    La  -    bor    is    yet    be  -  fore  me,  ma  -  ny  tasks  undone, 

earth  to    heaven     calls;    When  in   the   fad  -  ing    twilight  none   is  near   to     aid, 

and    I  turn  to    home;   I        may  not  walk  the  same  way  oth  -  er  souls  have  trod, 

-m-   -0-   -m~   -&-    -*--  /~s 


^ 


Efc 


•fg^jg- 


£2---*2- 


rfg 


^ 


1 1— t 


C- 


t=t 


rr  PifTi 


Chorus. 


i^^^^^^te-^^EJi 


S^Tri- 


r-r-r-r 

I  know  I  need  him  near  me,  so  un-  to  him  I  pray. 
0  -  ver  the  western  hilltops  hastens  the  setting  sun. 
If  I  know  he  is  with  me  I  will  not  be  a  -  fraid. 
Gladly    I    follow   his  way,  knowing  it  leads  to  God. 


! 


Je 


sus  be  with        me 


Jesus  be  with  me    ev-  er   I  pray, 


rp_ fg-^-g-g-g-g— m-r.r:.  m  m  *Y     *  ,*  »  *  fg  '-. 


all        the        day,  I 

Jesus  be  with  me  all  the  way,    I  am  content  to  walk  with  thee, to  walk  with  thee  alway 


LLL1 


4 


7    i 

J* 


am  content    to    walk  with  thee  al- way;       Tn        ev-'ry 

In  ev'ry  tri  -  al 


P 


J 


*S 


Td 


I  I 


wx 


vri  .  «. 


iEa 


WJ- 


r 

rifc 


-?ri-«ii- 


■o- 


35 


tn 


al,      0 


r 


sp 


Tri— /ri- 


g  !    »  I" 


^  "     Tric^- 

be  thou  near!      With  thee  be- side    me       I'll    not    fear. 


ev  -  er  be  near,    ev-  er,  I  pray,  be      near ! 


-*?—&- 


-*9—*5>-t 


-&-- 


I 1" 
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No.  149. 


Following  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


^ 


-K — & — K- 


John  J.  Thomas. 

iN     I*     N,    I * 


■ 


:tr 


3=* 


it 


—    -t-  -W-    •     m     •    -+ 

1.  Fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus  from  day       today,  Trace     his  footprints  a -long     the  way; 

2.  Glad-ly    the  Master's  command     o-bey,  Help  -  ing  oth- ers  to    find     the  way, 

3.  Yield  to    the  Saviour's  in  -  vit  -  ing  voice,  Make    his  serv-ice  your  hap  -  py  choice; 


£3r3r 


££ 


»^8- 


1 h 


5* 


m 


0 — w 


-?*- 


_£  V    •     *     •   - 

Walk  in  the  pathway  of  truth  and  love 
Sow  -  ing  the  seeds  that  bear  fruit  a  -  bove 
Heart- i  -  ly   trust  in    his    guid  -  ing  care, 


Joy  com-  eth  from  a  -  bove. 
Liv  -  ing  the  life  of  love. 
Seek-ing   his  face     in       pray'r. 


^ 


Chorus.  *  Two -Part. 

s     s                     s 

l 

| 

jte    y     i: 

-f-1 ^~ 

• • 0 • 0 • 

' a — w — * — "■ 1 — 

_*p 4_^ 

0  :      J; 

k1)— z — J-: — * — 

Trust  -  ing, 

1        1 

pray  -    ing, 

V    *    V 

hap  -  py  the  car  -  ol     we 

'  #• — 0 1 

sing; 

0 

H ' 

Je    -    sus, 

/m\'  ->  ,            i     P     P    " 

s  • 

\    '  r 

0      , 

irJ'  1  w            m    0    • 

\    m    m   . 

2  • 

m      * 

P      *    * 

V^T      ?            ' 

*            * 

1          9  ?            *       ** 

*    +    1 

1 — L_ , 1 

\-M ^j-r— 

1        ^      1 

0   hi        I        N     1 

s    \          s 

j               1 

s    s    s 

y  i  ^  7      J 

u_         I       I    -          J 

^~L            ii 

0   '      0   ' 

E»   .     -     . 

rlV  ?       »              | 

#            -     » 

0    - 

0    • 

«     ' 

v;                  «    J  • 

J     •           1         * 

^—^  ' 

*     • 

t)                        * 
friend  di-vine, 

1/                 1  •              1                 "" 

Briglitly  on    us    will    shine;      Work -ing,  watch -ing, 

wonder-  ful 

/m\-  hi               »     •    . 

1                       m    ' 

w  ^    * 

[CA  ?  U              00. 

<9    •      ! 

'00' 

0  0- 

i^-u  <?       r  i 

'    . 

~?    0    u 

#                       1 

1 — 1 1 

*    U  1 

•  V  1 — 

1 — 1 

n  s  ■                h 

1—  1 

S     S                         * 

1      h    I 

,to  ^  1 

■ «  .    *  . 

— • — • — • — • — • • — 

— ' ' — 'm 0      m — 

J         •       #    . 

-*-^-i: 

itTstH 

blessing  will 

C^;^b  §  : 

'  #^  |_  0  -^ 

bring; 

r^fl , 

|      0      1    H 

-0 — * — * — F — F — w~ 
jlo-  ry  and  praise  to  oui 

ii.     V.    i 

L^ # 

Saviour  King, 

Mi1 

We  will 

'l  '-1     " 

sing. 

M>^   F  • 

*~     « 

p 

v^ — F— 

i      1 

w-  w  -  ii 

*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  b«  played,  suaf  by 
Mfactod  roices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voice*. 
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No.  150. 


Love  of  the  Father. 


Grace  Gordon. 


fc* 


te 


Wilfred  RobertsoNo 


M 


g 


1.  Love    of  the  Fa 

2.  Love    of  the  Fa 

3.  Love    of  the  Fa 

I—* 


ther, changeless, di  -  vine,  Bright  as  a  bea-con  o'er  us  shall 
ther,  deep  as  the  sea,  High  as  the  heav  -  en,  boundless  and 
ther  shadows  shall  cheer,    Hearts  need  not  sor  -  row  when  he    is 


6Wte-d-g 


r   r  i.r 


*      f     ■#   '^--rf 


r  -  ,* 


fE£ 


$E£ 


f^tE 


r^-T^- 


fc£ 


i 


*s 


^FSer 


j  .  g 


^rr^r. 


3^ 


'&*■ 


shine;   .    .  Ten  -  der  his  mer- cies,  dai  -  \y  re-vealed,  Love  of  the  Fa -ther, 

free;.    .    .  Strengthen,  sustain  us,  guid-ing  our  way,  Love  of  the  Fa -ther, 

near;.    .    .  Ev  -   er    up-hold  us,might-y  and  strong,  Love  of  the  Fa -ther, 
1.  shall  shine: 


t=t 


£ 


r 


f^ 


*  Two-Part  Chorus. 


S£ 


-W-r 


•jr 


m 


^ 


a: 


** 


-t|»M*r 


be    thou  our    shield, 
be    thou  our    stay. 
be    thou  our    song. 


Love      of    the  Fa   -    ther,    ev    -    er    sur  -  round, 


£>!>  l  :  *  -g  im 


WW P  :      I    PP  P 


*** 


n* 


2£* 


f 


e* 


i  wi 


^ 


^ 


AS: 


3£ 


i 


mi.  .tfTij 

m    0    «    0 L.a«    •    W    2 


e 


■*-5- 


^ 


*^«r 


a: 


*    1    •    • 

0       0       0       0 


^p. 


Peace   shall  pos-sess      us,    hope 


m&Etm 


sss 


shall     a  -    bound;     Arms    ev-er-  last  -  ing, 
Male  Voices. 


»   M     I  Izfegfc 


s? 


l 


to* 


W4 


:: 


W-W    J    . 


* 


^ 


SI 


5 


3~»- 


hold     lest    we      fall, 

4tT 


r 


WHtS^ 


Love      of    the    Fa 


ther,     be 


^n»r-F 


«**: 


thou  our    all. 

£:  £:  ^T 

— t 4 ,  m  ' 


-m-+-w- 


-w—w 


a 


*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played, 
"  voices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  tae  male  voices. 

Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    In  tarnation  al  Copyright  Secured. 


NO.  151. 


In  the  Morning  of  Life. 


Birdie  Bell. 


Alfred  Judson. 


1 


i 


1.  In   the  mom-ing  of  life    we  would  serve    thee,  In      the     springtime  of 

2.  We  are  read  -  y  to  go      at     thy      bid  -  ding,  With  a      mes  -  sage  of 

3.  We  are  will  -  ing  to  fol  -  low   thy     foot  -  steps,  Give  us  strength  for  each 

4.  O     the    du  -  ties  of  life   press    a  -  round      us,  And  the    time     of  our 


»& 


s^zz; 


*=* 


CT 


— si- 


glad-  ness  and 

kind-  ness  and 

task    we  may 

la  -    bor  is 


m 


fc=* 


truth; 
cheer; 
meet; 
brief ; 

_f2r^z^f2_ 


:J — J-_Jz=^zjz-zzzr^zz:E=^zz — J — ■ 


Send  us  forth   on  thine   er-  rands   of     mer 

We  would  car  -  ry  thy     sun-shine   to      oth 

Fit    our  hands  for  the  work  which  thou  giv 

We  must  haste  on  our    mis  -  sion     to      oth 


^ — m__ 


fc- 


:*=*=*: 


fc 


cy 
ers 

est, 
ers 


fc±=t 


-|SZ- 


^=t2=tt==t==t=t=t:=t: 


Chorus. 


_n.«4 N_JH    J 1 , — , 1 — , — H-^=^ — I — r K * 


In      the  cour  -  age    and    vig  -    or  of 

Who   a  -  bide  where  the  shad  -  ows  are 

For   the   time    of     our    toil  -  ing  is 

Who  are  bow'd  'neath  a     bur  -  den  of 


youth, 
drear, 
fleet, 
grief. 


—i- — r 

In    the  morn  -  ing    of 


@§a 


£ 


t=t 


1     I 


t^=tz: 


«A=^=t 


LZIIM- 


=t 


7d— 


-J 1- 


-| (r^=S— 1 1— -I 


life    we  would  serve  thee,   Blessed  Mas-ter,  our  lives  are  thine     own;     We  would 


@yr» 


\=t 


JZ-  .      jBL. 


I    J    I 


:£=£: 


L      L — t — J  r?  «   h?    g 


t^t 


(       I 


p§ 


*P^: 


=t=|: 


3=F 


S=S=S 


J—g| — qs=j* 


■7^r> 


r 


•tut 


1 


FT 


PUS 


speed  on  thine  errands    of    mer  -  cy,    And  thy  message  of   comfort  make  known. 


pPff 


±A_LJ_^ 


-   P  £  ■  L 

1_ u- Li 


Jtezzfe 


itezitfi 
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No.  152.         Chosen  by  Christ  Our  King. 


Grace  Gordon. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


n  ft  HJ.T«-   *  E  N  "J.Tq-  «H«5 


H?** 


1.  Chosen  by  Christ  our  King.  Message  divine  to  bring,  With  joy  we  tell  the  Saviour's  sto  -  ry; 

2.  Chosen  by  Christ  our  Lord,  Heirs  of  his  wondrous  word.  His  grace  divine  shall  fail  us  nev-er; 

3.  Chosen  by  Christ  our  Life,  Victors  in  earthly  strife,  We'll  meet  him  at  the  homeland  portal; 


h  E  NJ.J'I   *  fi  H  J.Ti-  4: 


«*: 


4 


#5-ifis> 


3==l 


^ 


Conquering  in  his  might,Daring  for  God  and  right,  We're  chosen  by  the  King  of  glo  -  ry. 

So  by  his  strength  made  strong. Ever  shall  be  our  soug,  We're  chosen  by  the  King  of  glo  -  ry. 

So  as  we  onward  press,  We  would  his  name  confess,  We're  chosen  by  the  King  im-mortal. 


P 


All  voices  in  unison.   Moderate  grandioso. 


*Fi: 


m 


... 


rrrrr  W Wrrrf  l r r  r  r  r  rr r rrj 

W       ■nam  ^     I j     [j     y        "■■■       M"^       ^H     mm 


f  On,  where  his  ban-ners  are  guid  -    ing!         On,      by     a  Conq'ror     led! 
(  Hear  we  the  trum  -  pet      sound  -  ing,         List    for  the  clear  notes'  ring! 

3=  .I      ,        i  J     ,    J     ,  H-   J  .      H-   J    |  I      .,|.,| 


^:.  =t        *.  =t 


=t 


3=t 


TT-ZJ  -*-=t 


-^t .     =£  ^.=t 


■J  LU  LU  LU    LU  U  LJ  U  i-*^      *W  LIT 


Strong  in  his  strength  a  -    bid    -     ing,      Bright  is  the  path  we     tread; 

'  sins;  mm    j||||  lllfi 


£5. — «— — • •- 

EE3±-*zz==t 


rrrr 


-^-^ — ^r 


cre.s 

!— + 


Lull/  LU 

Lo,      he     is      near, 


■4~,  1     ,-J — i_-f^J^_J_ 


ev  -  er      to    cheer, 


* 


?y 


Cho  -  sen  by  Christ  our      King. 


^zL 


t— - 1— r 


i 


r— 1 ' 1 ; — h" 


ja_i_ 


r~r 
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No.  153.   Make  Me  a  Channel  of  Blessing,  Lord. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  ,  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

4 


$: 


— *— m — . 


3 1— —H: 


— 1 ^ — L^     _^_^_J 


q 


i  .i   r 

1.  Make  me    a  chan-nel  of  bless- ing,  Lord; 

2.  Make  nie     a   chaa-nel  of  kind  -  ly    love, 

3.  Make  me     a   chan-nel  of   sun  -  ny  cheer, 

4.  Make  me    a  chan-nel  of  bless- ing,  Lord; 


pray; 
round; 


Use  me,  dear  Saviour,   I 
Comfort -ing   oth-ers    a 
Sing-ing    of    thee   as     I         go; 
This   is    thy   promise  di  -    vine 


Be     the  rich  dews  of  thy  grace  outpoured,  Use    me    in    thy  work     to  -  day. 
Giv-  ing  fresh  streams  from  the  fount  a-bove,    The  streams  that  with  joy   a  -  bound. 
Riv  -  ers    of   mer  -  cy,    in    des  -  erts  drear,   From  Je  -  sus  shall  o  -    ver  -  flow. 
"Blest and  a    blessing,"  0    pre-  cious  word !    The    glo  -  ry  shall  all      be     thine. 


i   i 

Chorus. 


r* 


i 


»z±=— ^z«z£ 

?  r r  i  T 


-J— I- 


^-T 


p* 


r 


i  m 


S 


I    I 

Make  me,  make  me  a  channel  of  bless      -       -     ing: 

|  Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless    -    ing;  Ev-'ry  good  gift  is  from   thee: 

|  Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless    -    ing;  Use  me  where'er  I  may    be; 

Make  me  a     chan     -     nel       of     bless     -     -     ing,  Lord 


a    channel  of  bless  -  ing ; 


fSff 


a 


£2- 


1 


A>>        i    1 -ar^r-±TT-j  J    l  i  J  4— 4- J   l    ,i  J=^=n 

l(T)     7 H— U« 1 -g, 1 1 — I--"' 1 1 ^ 1 * -i — -^ — m 1 -1— r-i  1 

gz ^__h_^_ — _«•   «i  '^.  ^    m  _j_  .  l-^— *— ^-^p!— w— s-'-^-v-^:  '-1 

Working  thro' me  by  thy  won-der-ful  pow'r,  Make  me  a   channel   of  bless -ing; 

i [   i  I    i 

_*._.  FT2]    PT"!         T'  i  j 


12-i.i- 


F=T 


4—4 


iqzzza: 


<S< <* — 


u«— >- 


1 


Make  me     a  chan-  nel   of   bless  -  ing,  Lord,  Till     I   shall  thy  beau  -  ty       see. 

-+-_Yd      -+-    -+■-    -+■-    -+-     -t2- 


<s>— ^---n 


■m- r~ m- ** m- — r-w^ m m &■ m r&< ^ ■-■ 
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On  Our  Way  Rejoicing. 


John  8.  B.  Monsell. 


± 


&r- 


1.  Oq  our  way    re 

2.  If  with  hon  -  est 

3.  On  our  way    re 

4.  Un  -  to   God    the 


joic  - 

heart 

joic  ■ 

Fa  - 


im 


t— p— »-4 


ing, 
-  ed 

ing, 
ther 


3g «' 


± 


31 


Adam  Geibel. 

I — J 1 V 


ff 


As    we  homeward  move, 
Love  for  God   and  man, 
Glad-ly      let      us     go; 
Joy-ful  songs  we    sing; 


Heark-en  to  our 
Day  by  day  thou 
Conquered  hath  our 
Un  -    to     God   the 


=9=9 


m 


±=t 


Female  Voices. 


y  J   ' 


—I- 


prais  -  es,  0    thou    God 

find      us  Do-ing    what 

Lead  -  er,  Vanquish 'd  is 

Sav  -  iour  Thankful  hearts 


m=?== 


&- 


WJ 

we 
our 
we 

-a. — 


^m 


j — i- 


i 


4=-.-*- 


love! 

can; 

foe! 

bring; 


f- 

Is  there  grief  or  sad 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed 
Christ  without,  our  safe 
Un  -  to    God   the    Spir 


^?- 


— z? — 

ness? 
time 

ty; 

it 

i 


&•'    ^    - 


i — i 


Thine  it    can- not    be! 
Wilt  give  large  in-  crease, 
Chpist  with-in,  our   joy; 
Bow    we    and    a  -  dore, 

I 


I  -f-     &' 

Is  our  sky  be-  clouded  ?  Clouds  are  not  from  thee! 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
Who,  if  we  be  faith-ful,  Can  our  hope  de  -  stroy  ? 
On      our  way  re  -  joic  -ing  Now  and  ev  -  er  -  more! 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Forward,  Reapers. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


wms 


1.  Read  -  y,  read-  y,    Fields  to    the    harvest  are  white; 

2.  Free  -  ly  giv  -  ing,  E    -    ven    as     we  have  re  -  ceived; 

3.  Ful  -    ly,  whol  -  ly,   Yield- ing  ourselves   to    the  Lord; 

4.  For  -  ward,  reap  -  ers,  Trust-  ful  -  ly    serv-  ing  the  King; 

[»1 

-s>-  •  is?-  .  -fS>-  •    -•-     m     -m-   -m-   -*■-   -m~    -m-  m I  J 


For  -  ward, reap  -  ers, 
Tell  -  ing  oth  -  ers 
0       how  wondrous, 

Some  day,  bright  day, 


2fc£± 


.&—£ !S- 


t=t 


I 


■&■ 


-«5,-< 


I 


±= 


-fS-r— ^; 


^        Chorus.    Unison, 

v4 


—*-p—m—0— &—?->-  »    »    »-- &-T-' — « -* -rf •* -• -•- 


c- *-B— I -M 1 • 

I  .  ,w      I  I  I  I     I  I  I  I  "  ■* 

In  a   blest  serv- ice    u  -    nite.      * 

TYuthswe  have  glad-.ly    be  -  lieved.      F     _       rf  .  heer.;  .  j      hast.en      a. 

Love  s  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  re  -  ward.  *      *  '  J 

Sheaves  to   the  gar  -  ner  well  bring.    ' 


e 


i.  i  i 


-i — r 


II 


t=± 


Parte. 

I 


— F^ ^-t F^-v 

1      ^       <P       j»        M        •        (*    *^ft 


-J— 4- 


?*: 


way;. 


Read        -        y,  read        -        y,  put  in  the  sick-  le    to 

Read  -  y,     be    read  -  y      to    put    in    the  sick  -  le,     be  read      -      -      y, 

m        m        »        g,        m        <9  J I     ■&-' -^     '      


i 


Unison. 

-4- 


be  read 


r 


-¥■ <S»-- <S»-- h-2-- ?d-s 1— : I— 

Ifcrr *H — *-»tt*h^   [-•■—»—»— o-f — p—p— 0— e— r— |-*-r 

SIZ ,__| 1 _ft«.£j«_C„ — » — »—*=?— '— Lfr— »      »     6- 1  —  L<9- 

t^  M      I  I  I     I      I     I  -©-  • 


:=:: 


^ 


Z| *_ 


4-s 


£  C  P  g  M 


I   '    '   M   I     'III 

day; .    .    .  Hap    -     py 

put  in  the  sick  -  le, 


1  1  1  1     r  • .         F  y  1 1 1 1 

la    -     bor,    serv -ing    the  Mas-ter      a  -    bove; 


fc£ 


t=t 


Parts. 


-f-t- 

Heart 


I 


1      r     1  r  1  i-  i'  1  1  1    r  111 


I    Ml 

ing,  Him 


I      I      I       I     I 
we  love. 


•  i  -    h\    joy  "  ful  -  ly  serv 

,  Heart-i  -  ly,  joy-  ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  serving  the  Lord  whom  we  love. 

I  I  I  I  I       I       I       1 

4     -J'     J «L_ 


c= 'i    I    l Mill  ^3 


Serv       -        ing, 
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Great  is  Jehovah! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Adam  Gefbel. 


Great  is    Je-ho-  vah! 

I 


1 


-g-g — ■+- 


^s3S 


& 


s^ai 


Praise  him  for-ev  -  er! 

■•:  ~£z  ~¥z     m 


Praise  1  Praise! 


&k    \< 


Mzzw: 


>=* 


31 


Praise  him  for  -  ev  ■ 


er! 


-,^-H-l*- 


^i* 


«- 


Unison. 


—  h   J>,    ! K^-r-J , 


3 

"3t 


^=fe: 


the  Lord, 
the  Lord! 


•sK— g- — — 

'v,    JLmWJf'. 


18 

ye 

0     ye  lands 

nev  -  er    fear, 

4- 


and        greatly    to     be  praised  1  In     the 

Let  your  triumph  song  be  raised  Where  the 

high  and  low  and  rich  and  poor!  As     we 

tho'  the  waves  of   o  -  cean  roar,  Tho'  the 


* 


-r-zg: 


€t 


-- 


-Hfc 


i*5 


i 


-w-  -m-  -m-      ^ 
-0-  --*-  -+-     X 

cit  -  y    of   our  God, 

foot  of  man  hath  trod, 

heard  so  have  we  seen; 

earth  remov'd  hath  been, 


i 


*::g9 


SS 


> 


m 


In  the  mountain  of  his  ho  -  li  -  ness,  Joy 
In  the  darkness  of  the  wil-  der  -  ness,  Sing 
In  the  cit  -  y  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  God 
And  the  sons  of    e  -  vil  make  their  boasts,  This 


of  the 

to    his 

is   the 

shall  a- 


rzfc 


-1 


T 


i    i 


-i— ir 


=fcfc 


fflfj..  J.  n  |r±a,  'tpaJUgJt.  'i  J-  1  'i"^^1 


beau- ti-  ful  where  she  a  -  bides, 
Who  is  King  of   all   the  earth, 
o  -  vor  earth  and  sea  and    sky, 
while  the  sons  of  God  shall  cry, 
J— I 


■sen* 


Is      Zi  -  on,  Mount  Zi 

Sirig  (Omit 

For  -  ev  -  er    and    ev  ■ 
'The  {OmU 

L_J I L 


on,    the 
er     he 


ITT"  >-FFEe 

-^-  -<g-    -m-    -+-  -&-    -m- 


-#-     -z^- 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Adam  Geibel  Music  Co.    International  Copyright  8ecured 


i 


Great  is  Jehovah!— Concluded. 
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;-  5* 


tj-j-l-^-^C— ^— •— a^— •— CJ 


cit  -  y     of    our  King; 
sit-  teth  on     his  throne; 
-\ 1 


^ 


3=q 


i 


praise  with  under  -  standing,     0     Zi  -   on,  sing! 
Lord    is    ev  -  er     mindful     to  keep     his  own.' 


= 


tzzzt 


I    I 


No.  157. 

C.  Austen  Miles. 


i  Tt  "   ' 
I  Will  Follow. 


-*s> — 9-t 


m 


l±± 


\A  j  '±  j  LhJ  »1 


-i2 I ! 


Kussell  Hancock  Miles. 


mm 


vr     -  *-    -    -    -  ^ 

1.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iour  calls  in  tones  so    clear, 

2.  Tho' but    a  wins  -  per      or      a  "still  small  voice, : 

3.  Trusting  him  ev  -   er        o  -  ver  sea  and  land, 


m~ 


±i± 


i  i  i 


r— i — r— r 


I'll  not  fail    to  heed  them 
Just  to  know  'tis   Je  -  sus 
Glad-ly      I    will  fol  -  low, 

:E= ^E»— *— »— *4b=z=d 

±fc 1, r , pZBS ,52=1 


Refrain. 


^-^-~*: 


m 


nor  refuse  to  hear, 
makes  my  soul  re-joice. 
led    by  his  own  hand. 


I    will  follow  where  he  leads,  Where  he  sends  I'll  go; 

and  I'll  go ; 


m 


m 


i 


4 


'Mumz 


4 


4- 

M    0   fJ 


r 


-v-t r 1 1— r_| 1 , r 


1-4 


I     I      i 


:3r 


!  I    I    I    I 

What  he  gives  I  will  receive,  T\  hether  weal  or  woe.  Nothing  asked  will  I  refuse, 

weal  or  woe.  but 

I       I        I       I  111  j      1      |      |     J     ,     j     j     J      ,.    J      |       J        |     J       , 

iz mm     Mm    r  J — m — ^ — rd    m    m    m  v* — L  J  «i-r* — ' — « — I — r* *—■+ — h 

==fl "£■ Egz ^==E^====:E^z=^z:E»-#— ^-^— F^— w— w-wl 


P 


t=t 


1  r 

s- 


r  •  f 


-4- 


J.J' J  J  j,  |  j     H^^ 


:#  •  w  m  ~r 

Gladly  will  I    take  What  the  God  of  grace  may  send,  For  Je  -  sus' sake. 

It  will  I  take 


£=4 


-v-i — r 


3ema 
:EF — h- 


IS 
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Mindful  of  His  Mercies. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Sop.  and  Alto. 


ru7fiui,;ji. 


Adam  Geibel. 


*=* 


qv=fifH—  J—  J— «=fd=q 


1  ^i 

1.  Mindful  of  his  mercies, boundless, free,  Think  of  all  the  blessings  giv  -  en  thee; 

2.  Mindful  of  his  mercies,  trust  his  care,    All     the  dai  -  ly   burdens    he  will  bear; 

3.  Mindful  of  his  mercies,  joy    is    thine,  Heir  of  roy-  al  boun-ty,  hope  di  -  vine; 


£E= 


m 


=r 


3trt 


m 


\    s    s 


m 


-&- 


m 


Ev-'ry  morn  shall  bring  thee  gifts  of  love,  Tokens  from  the  Father  throned  a-  bove. 

Arms  of  love  en  -  fold  thee,  tender,  strong,  Let  his  loving  -  kindness   be    thy  song. 

Perfect  peace  pos-sess  thee  day   by    day,  Lo,  the  Lord  is  with  thee  all   thy  way. 

i 


2\ 


3 


3*=: 


jam  Li 


:M—m: 


^=$ 


Chorus.   Unison. 


f  Mindful  of   his   mercies  ten  -  der,  true,  Boundless  are  the  gifts  each  morning    new; 
(  Grat  -  itude  shall  fill  each  shining  hour,  Praise  him  for  his  wondrous  might  and  pow'r; 


m 


bfc=± 


3*: 


.&- 


3=t=t 


^ 


3v=£=*=* 


=1=s 


J'4  4  -i-  4 

*      m     -0-      m     -m- 


3='-=T- 


1 


^ 


s 


Fathomless  his  love,  so  deep  and  strong,  Tender- ly   he  leads  the  jour- ney  long; 
j     J  ,     I        ' 


3 


£* 


3=Z 


m 


-&- 


Casting  ev-'ry    care  on  Christ  our  King,  Mindful  of  his  mercies,  prais  -  es    bring. 


r r  r  r  if  p  =g=g=£ 


\=j=*t 


-*—*—*—* 


m 


M. «. 


ma 
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No.  159.   The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Reginald  Heber. 


Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  The  Son     of   God  goes  forth    to    war, 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose   ea  -  gle    eye 

3.  A  glo-  rious  band,  the     cho  -  sen   few, 

4.  A  no  -  ble    ar  -  my,    men  and  boys, 


u 

A       king  -  ly   crown  to     gain;  His 

Could  pierce  be- yond  the  grave;  Who 

On    whom  the  Spir  -  it    came,  Twelve 

The    ma  -  tron  and  the    maid,  A 


Si 


blood-red  ban- ner  streams  a- far:  Who  fol-lows  in  his  train  ?  Who  best  can  drink  his 
saw  his  Mas- ter  in  the  sky,  And  called  on  him  to  save;  Like  him,  with  par-don 
val-iant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew  And  mock'  d  the  torch  of  flame;  They  met  the  tyrant's 
round  the  throne  of  God  re-joice,  In    robes  of  light  ar- rayed.  They  climb'd  the  steep  as 

-m-    -m~    -m-    -m-     -m--    -»■-    -m-       v      -m- m_J^m._h.m. 


m 


Parts. 


I         I 


-m—  »      w       m      „      - 
II  .  •  .  .  I 

cup    of    woe,  Triumph- ant    o  -  ver  pain,  Who   patient  bears  his  cross  be  -  low,  He 
on  his  tongue,  In  midst  of  mor-tal   pain,  He  pray 'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who 
brandish 'd  steel, The  li  -  on's  gor  -  y  mane,  They  bow' d  their  necks  the  stroke  to  feel:  Who 
cent  of  heav'n,  Thro' peril,  toil  and  pain:       0   God,  to    us   may  grace  be  giv'n  To 
I       I        I        I 


^ 


t=t 


t=t= 


4»- 


:- 


Chorus.    Unison. 


ff 


i 


rit. 


l£ 


fj^^w-tTTTi-fasyFgggs* 


follows  in  his  train, 
follows  in   his  train? 
follows  in  their  train  ? 
fol-low  in  their  train. 

M 


m 


The  Sou  of   God  goes   forth  to   war,  A    king-  ly  crown  to 

I 


±—  m      9    I  J^i 


gain 


EE 


His    blood-red   ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far:    Who     fol-lows    in     his    train? 


y-gy 
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A.  S.  R 


He  Reigns. 


A.  S.  Rkitz. 


1.  When-ev  -  er    I  think  of  God's  wonderful  love  And  all  that  he  did    for     me 

2.  When-ev  -  er    I    read  of  the   Saviour  \)f  men  Who  dwelt  among  Judah's  hills, 

3.  When-ev  -  er    I  think  of  his  vict'ry  o'er  death,  And  Cal-vary's  night  of  shame, 


^feju^y^dSifej 


S35 


STTiL 


*=:* 


^ 


Thro'  Je  -  sus  his  Son,  who  came  down  from  above  To  save    a  lost  world  and    me; 
Who  labored  and  suffered,  from  death  rose  again,    My  soul  with  re  -  ioic  -  ing  thrills, 
My  heart  doth  re- joice  as  he  lendeth  me  breath,  And  praising  his  no  -   ly    name 


m& 


« 


-*£>-:  -49- 


P^f-p- 


a. 


x* 


^n=x 


-I — I — 


t=t 


-f— r 


fr 


d^ 


*4tW 


^ 


B 


i  u>      -&■  -    - 

With  joy  then  I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  era-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied   King. 

And  glad  -  ly    I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  era-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied   King. 

In      triumph    I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied   King 

_^_  _*_.  jl.         .&.  .m. .  _*_.  _^.  _*_            _#_   jl.            ,       - 


*=t 


i 


:i= 


-^-t- 


ez=3t 


ff 


r^t 


Chorus. 


>r>r 


i£g 


^Sl§ 


S3: 


»fc^£te: 


1                      I  I 

For  he  reigns!  ...       He  reigns!  .   .   .  My  King  shall  forever,  forevermore  reign 
My      King  shall  for-  ev-er,  for  -  ev-ermore  reign,  He    reigns  1 He    reigns!  .... 


s=c 


ifeSfad 


ad  lib. 


Efe* 


S3 


In  realms    of  light  Where  sins  never  blight,  And  sorrow  and  night  Never   come. 
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fr-fr-fr 
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i     I     i 
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A.  G. 


I  Was  Glad. 


Adam  Geibel. 


Chorus. 


/  AlUgro.  UJ  LU 

I    was  glad,       I    was  glad,        I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me:     Let  us  go 


te£ 


J— J-±*. 
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fcf^ 
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±± 
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fefe 
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mf 


f=§j^rki^*^ 


5=^5 


3=* 


^=£ 


=*         ff"tT,T 


E£ 


in  -  to  the  house  of  the  Lord,  I  was  glad,        I   was  glad,        I  was  glad  when  they 

1      jC     U-^ 


—  3Ez^fczzS: 


i   r  *  i  r-4— H4H 


^_Lj ^ — ^    p 


y 


*zrc 
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r?/. 


f*  *        S    _K4_4 
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t=* 


s=s 
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■at 
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gtf 


said    un  -  to  me:      Let    us    go      in-    to   the  house,  the  house  of  the  Loro. 

*-     -       #-    -^-    -6>-' 


^-^ 
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0        #  #     j 


-* fr- 
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V — b^- 


1/     ^   i^ 


•     ^     I 


Duet.  Soprano  &  Alto. 
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^ 


r/i/"  .-1  llegretto 
Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates    0  . 


.     Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem        pray      for   the 


W^ 


-0—0- 


000  04 

1  i    i        1    I 
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^^ 


a 


m 


^^JU  'flJJ    ^g 


dim.         p 


t=F 


rw/ 


i 


-^- 


ese* 


*^-*-* 


s 


peace,    for  the     peace    of    Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,      pray      for  the  peace,    for  the 


•7   „*7    :fQ3     *^> 


'*>  U^ 
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peace  of  Je-ru  -  sa  -  lem.     lem.      They       shall       pros  -  per,  shall  pros  -  per  that 
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•LAiA  ./r.-rr 


s  &  w  w  \m& 
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itetasal 


4^ 


Quartet 
^  or  Semi  Chorus. 


sea 


r3 


^  ri<.  p  Mo'derato 

love     thee,        they      shall     pros  -  per  that    love     thee.       Peace,        peace, 
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y     I    a 
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^     dim. 
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fir  r1'  J 


jczat 
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peace  be  with-in    thy  walls,  and  pros-per 
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ty,  pros-  per     i  -  ty   with  -  in    thy 
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Organ. 
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pal  -  ac  -  es,       pros-  per  -   i  -  ty   with  -  in      thy     pal  -  ac  -  es. 
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Full  Chorus.  Allegro. 
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Sing  .   .    prais-  es,         Sing  .    .   prais-es     Ho  -  san  -  na,    Ho  -  san  -  na    To   the 


* 


i 


* 


* 


^ 


fe 


J— t- 


I  Was  Glad.-Concluded. 

f  dim.  rr<s 
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E3E*£ 


W=t=(==t 
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■&£ 


o 


Lord,  Je-ho-vah      for    his  goodness  and  mer  -    cy,     For    he    hath  comforted, hath 


-jHt 


i 


*=fe 


y  l»   »- 


*^E 


M 


ft* 


ki 


/  $utc*% 


i=t 


J L 


I^==l 


u   * 


-m^-^r 


t=x 


^r 


com-  fort  -  ed      his      peo  -    pie.    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le- 


*> fcr^L^L 


JIM 


It 


I  I 


*=* 
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T^r 


i= 


i=$ 


t=t 


*     P  x 


ffi 


-<5^r 


^S 


i — r 

lu-jah  A- men;  Hal-le-  lu-jah,  A- men,     Hal-  le  -  lu- jah, 


men. 


,Oz-'  ^ 
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I 
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P=* 
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No.  162. 


Holy  Bible.  Book  Divine. 


John  Burton. 


(Pleyel's  Hymn) 


IGNACE  J.  PLEYEL. 


l±=± 


1.  Ho    -  ly       Bi  -   ble,  book  di  -vine,  Pre-cious  treas  -  ure,  thou    art    mine; 

2.  Mine  to  chide    me  when  I       rove;  Mine     to     show      a      Sav  iour's  love; 

3.  Mine  to  com  -  fort    in  dis  -  tress,  Suf-f'ring     in       this   wil  -  der  -  ness; 

4.  Mine  to  tell       of  joys  to     come,  And    the      reb   -    el     sin-ner's  doom: 


» 


3S 


i 


K* 


t* 


Mine     to      tell       me  whence  I     came;  Mine     to    teach     me  what      I 

Mine  thou     art       to  guide   and  guard;  Mine     to      pun  -  ish     or        re 

Mine     to     show,     by     liv  -  ing    faith.  Man     can      tri  -  umph   o   -  ver 

O     thou      ho    -   ly    book     di  -  vine,  Pre  -  cious    treas  -  ure,  thou  art 


am. 
ward, 
death, 
mine. 


MS 


f 


S 


f 


f 


T 
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No.  163. 

C.  A.  M. 


Sing  Aloud  Unto  God. 


4  r>  ft  i  ^  ■ 


£=* 


#  •  m 


Wilfred  Robertson. 
=k ^- 


■& 


*a 


^m 


fc± 


Bf    » 


i 

i 


1.  0     give  ear,   (&ive  ear,)      to    our   cry      O     Lord  Turn  a  -  gain,  (turr?  a-gain, )Un  -  to 

2.  Un  -  to    thee,  (to     thee,)   do    we    lift    our   eyes,Un  -  to    thee,  (un  -  to  thee.)un  -  to 

3.  Sing  a  -  loud,  (a  -  loud)    un  -  to    God  our  strength  Sing  a-  loud,  (sing  a-ioud.)un  -  to 


4  f  g 


&E 


i — r 


± 


^fr 


^ 


*=t=* 


i 


« 


^ 


us,  (un- to  us,) For  how  long, (how  long)  wilt  thou  an  -  gry  be  Turn 
thee,  (un- to  thee,)  Turn  a  -  gain,  (a  -  gain,)  cause  thy  face  to  shine  Turn 
God,  (un-to  God,)Take  a      psalm,  (a    psalm)  here  the     tim  -    brel    bring     Sing 

tfc k- 


*  u    fi 


■p-r 


*— *~^T 


5 


gain, 
gain, 
loud, 


g 


:<. 


un  -  to   us,  (to  us) 

un  -  to    us,  (to  us) 

un  -  toGod,  (to  God) 

T-T  J   -i  J- 


shep-herd  kind 
hear  our  pray'r, 
joy -ful  noise 

*  £  £    x 


led    us      on 
hear  our  pray'r, 
un  -  to    God, 


V ^ 


"+— >» i*^ ^ 

turn  a-gain, 
turn  a-gain, 
sing   a-loud, 


As      a  shep-herd  kind  thou  hast  led    us      on 
Hear  thy  peo-ple's  pray'r  as  they  turn  to    thee 
Make   a    joy  -  ful  noise  to    the    Lord  our  God 


cared  for  all, 
hear  our  pray'r, 
joy  -  ful  noise 


all   thy  flock  With  the  fin-est  wheat  thou  hast  sat-is-fied 

hear  our  pray'r, Turn  a-gain  to  us    O    thou  God   of  Hosts 

un-to   God,  We  in  troub-le  call'd  he   de  -  liv-'red   us, 

±4: 


m 


Ji  J  .f- 1»  t  r-  r  ,r  *fc 

y        WL 1 b_ U    .     U 1 \m- 


m 


*     W-^Jt 


*=£ 


±=t 


M^ 


»=£ 


Thou  hast  car'd  for  all  thy  flock 
As  their  eyes  with  sor-row  burn 
Now  the  God  of  Gods  a  -  dore 


pU\i  ^j^^f 


Chorus. 


S    fr    Nr? 


i^i^^i-^W^f 


And  with    hon  -  ey    from 
O        a   -    gain     to      us 
Praise  his  name  for  -  ev  - 


the  rock. 
re  -  turn 
er-  more 


:! 


Sing,0  sing     un-to  the  God  of  Ja 

Praise  him,  praise 


-    cob 

his  name. 


I.  lET  - 


£ 


m 


1 1 


^ 


I— r 
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Sing  Aloud  Unto  God. -Concluded. 


/ 

^J/         \        *. 

1                              k               ^               k               k.                k 

i         h.           k.     r     ^  1 

^        —  k      ^ 

h_      k 

P      h      r    m      J    1 

g 

^ 
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J         i       J                x    1 

'         m       t 

S  •      2      m      %  Jim     £ 

&  •                  !      -J 

m  •      m      J      «      *      *    1 

c 

For   his   name    is   wor-thy    to    be  praised,        He    is  great    a-mong  the  ma  -  ny 

praise  him,                                           praise  his  name,                 praise  him, 

-0-  -P-                                            m     m     m                     mm 
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(fe 55 

A — i — i — J? 
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o                    1 

i               k 

N         k. 
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VT                               4 
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r* 

fh      -J             n       - 
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m 

*                     m 

# 

na      -      tions 

praise   his    name, 

1 

To 

rf 

him          our 

praise  him, 

-m-    -m- 

songs  shall 

e'er 

be 

raised               For 

praise  his  name,   0 

4  i.  i    J 

his 

/•v     1        1        l 

1        1 

"       *  ,       *  m     9 

(*>'                I                      '                                                   N* 
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— 1 tJ — ' — ' — F — 
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1                              lli 
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-J **     ^ — h 
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1         1 
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j — r>  n 


^    s  :  ~i^t  i  **  i 
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works        are  won-der-ful  and  might   -   y.      In    his  hand       the  deeps  re-pose 


praise  him, 


praise  his  name, 


praise  him, 


m 


£: 


praise  his  name, 

m    m    m. 
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t=t=J 


o 

All 

1       1             s 

his    pow'r 

5      1 

I 

'  v       *      * 
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£•    •                                                   m 

A             i 
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Im        m        m 

m        m        m        m 
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***** 

j       ^ 

m 

And   the    si  -  lent  stars  and  count-less  worlds 

•  <■.  -ju.  ^  ^t  *-  -«.  * 

1 

Pow'r, 

1*        £      | 
all    his   pow'r 

dis- 

m 

/•v 

m        HU 
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m 

IW.      #      » 

L     p  ,   r    ** 

-i 1 1 ^ 

-\ ha— — M 1 1 

—    L*    1* 

h — i — 1 — u 

_| L E 
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Slower. 
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;:t 


g 


close.  Sing    a  -  loud, 


£= 


Sing    a  -  loud,    Sing     a  -  loud     un  -   to 


God. 


t±* 


\ 


1 


X    U      g 
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No.  164. 

H.  J.  L. 


Lead  Us  Saviour. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
Lead   us   on    -     ward,  lead  us 


^ 


:* 


£+ 


-y^ff 


s 


^i-*--.     .      .     .  ,      ,      , 

1.  Lead   us    on-  ward  ten  -  der    Sav  -  iour   di  -  vine,  Lead  us    on, 

2.  Lead   us    on-  ward   ev  -  er      Sav  -  iour  we  pray,  Lead  us    on, 


m 


*=*=* 


mr± 


±T 


on     -     ward, 

-J 


Lead    us 
«> S 


S3 


i=f 


r=*^* 


i 


lead    us     on,    'Mid     the   sun -shine    or    where  dark   shad  -  ows    fall, 
lead    us     on,     Till      we    see      the   dawn     of   hope's  hap  -  py     day, 

—M m * r*~ 


M        1        1 


$ 


on 


II  •         >  I 

ward,  lead      us      on, 


f 


i    i    r 

Lead  us    on, 


f     -m- 


lead  us    on,  lead      us    gent  -  ly 


on, 


S=St 


A 


^ 


*       P       • 


i 1- 


through  the  cares  that     lie      be 
by       thy   gent  -  le     hand    of 


v  %    s 


^=1 


Lead  us    on   -  ward,  lead  us    on  -  ward, 


& 


= 


arz«: 


■-•- 


=*=* 


-1 I- 

lead   us 


zcz. 


Lead  us  on, 


V      * 


on, 


lead  us  on,  lead  us  gent  -  ly      on, 


egi 


fe 


Mi 


^=r^ 


^  ^ 


i    i   i 


j*H>: 


fore. 
love. 


till  life's  fleeting 

to    the  heav'nly 

O     lead     us 


P 


^m 


-ti»uW- 


m 


m 


p=±*f= 


Lead 

A 


us       on,     lead      us      on  -  ward    day      by        day. 


A   A 


m 


^^ 


-o 


fr-fr.r  r  r 


o 


* 


• 


years  are 
home    a  - 


o  er. 
bove. 
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Lead  Ds  Saviour— Concluded. 


Chorus. 

On   '    -       ward, 


On 


ward, 


on     life's  way, 


=1 
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Lead    us        on  -  ward   ( 

1                    J 

lay 

-t— 

by 
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day, 

US    *-S    US    -3     1 

Lead   us        all       a   -    long   life's 
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way, 
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We    will  praise  thee  ev   -  er,     We    will  leave  thee  hev  -  er     Lead   us    gent  -  ly 

*        fe       Is        & 
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i     *  -  1 


-> — ^ 


v — ^ — \r 
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Lead 


Sav  -  iour,  lead    us. 


p,b  ?. -*— &r 
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B      .-€       s 
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Sav- iour  by    thy  hand    of    love,  Lead  us    Sav- iour  all    the  way, 

/mS-  h>     U  •    L                 -^      1  1                       8 
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'*       *      w       *      \          1 

1 

Lead                                 us 
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Till      we   reach  the  gates 

1 

of 

1 

day, 

•K 
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Lead 

1 
us 

1 
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Lead     us    gent  -  ly, 


I 


9==S- 


*=Z 
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^ ¥ V fej * • 

ward,  lead     us     to     our  home     a  -  bove. 

to- 


ward, on 


^ 


1 


U      g     U1      gzrt 


^S 


-9-=- 


lead     us,    lead     us   gent  -  ly,  lead     us, 


No.  165. 

C.  A.  M. 


a 


Answer    Yes. 


M 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


-m—  -+ h h — m— 


-*->- 
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1.  If    the  voice  of  God  should  come  to  you  to-day,  "Con-  se-crate    to     me  your  all;" 

2.  By  the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to  you,  Are  you  will  -  ing    to       o  -  bey? 

3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to  him   con- fide,  Trusting  in    his  grace    a -lone? 

4.  Tho' you  have  dark  hours   in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne,    And  your  eyes  are  fill' d  with  tears; 


If       he  asked  of    you  the  treasures  held  so  dear,  Would  you  an-  swer   to    his    call  ? 
Would  you  answer  "Yes"  and  not  a  ques-tion  ask   If       it      be      to      go     or    stay? 
Can  you    an-swer  "Yes"  if  God  requires  of    you  Ev  - 'ry    com- fort  you  have  known? 
When  the  way  seems  dark-est  light  is  sure    to  break;  Trust  in   God  and  stay  your  fears. 


B^ai 


rF*=S=*i 


ha < 


**-* 


r  r  r  JlI&i 

i        i        i 


Chorus. 

J=fe= 


I       I       I 


5: 


mm 


Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  Fort  he  Lord  has  work  for  you      to  do, 

Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  ^     _ 

.  -*-    -*-  -±±  £= 


C C ^— ^ p £-C|- 1 1 1 »- J 


HH 


SB 


3== 


S3* 


^?- 


Answer  "Yes" 


m. 


i~ -.- 


i — j — i- 


when  he  calls,  And  your  serv  -  ice    he    will  bless. 

Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  will  bless. 

g;g  t  III  "5 


c n — ^— ^ — p — g-11"*     * — - — — J-j- — 


^ 


^Trr 


tst 


4 I 


-M=M: 


Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  And  no  mat-ter  what  he  says     to  you, 

Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls, 


I 


s 


it  i 


m  '  mm 


■#*$ 


t=: 


-I r 


mm 
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Answer  "Yes."— Concluded. 


± 
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^Z=* 


■&-T- 


1 


*       P 


Do    not     fal  -  ter,    hes  -  i-tate,  nor  ask  him  "Why?"  But  an  -  swer     "Yes." 
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-m--—m  — m—  — *  — hi — 


ipf 
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No.  166.     Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


£* 


st — ^ — ^s_i — | H — -J^-m — m^—  •— — i— - —  •---  •— \-  m- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 


1.  There  are  fields  that  to  har- vest  are  white,  And  a    reap  -  er  with  joy     I    will    be; 

2.  There's  a  mes-sage   to  bear  far  and  near,   Of     a    Sav- iour  whose  love  sets  us   free, 

3.  There  are  souls  who  are  drifting    a  -  way,    Let  me  bring  them,  dear  Lord,  un-to  thee; 


m 


t==p 


t=t 


t==t 


ti=P=t 


ii 


Golden  sheaves  will  I  bring, to  my  Mas-  ter  and  King, For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
And  the  call  ringing  clear,glad  of  heart  will  I  hear,  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
I    will  seek  them  to-day,  I  will  haste  nor  de-lay,  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on    me! 


^^-y-^S^Eb — * — g-i — ^-^-Ef-=r^=g=^=:r—  g=±f=r—  g=E=S-i- — 3 
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Chorus. 
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\-&—m -«-t-* — hs— ' — ■y— 1-; 1 1 1— Vms m — I 


^      0  III  "  111 

Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on    me,  Yes,  the  Lord  can  depend    on  me; 

on    me,  on    me; 


^Bg§i£ 
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U    &  '    r  I 

And  his  name  I'll  confess,un -  to  him   I  say  "Yes,"  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
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No.  167.       Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


P 


Gboboe  Duffield. 

I — I — 


A \- 
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Adam  Gefbel. 

I — I — u 


-4   J   d- 


■&-^ 
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=w= 


5w 
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r^r 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye    sol-diers  of   the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  loner; 

,111  Mill-.  i 


F 


Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to  the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 

J  J  J  J  I  j  r-jg^ 
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;3    *  •>■  |jkf 
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t  r  r 
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i r- 
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^^s^^t^ 


S=s, 


•nei- 


^S3 


ban  -  ner,  It    must  not  suf-fer    loss:       From  vic-t'ry    un  -  to      vie  -  t'ry  His 

con  -  flict,  In    this    his   glo-rious  day;     "Ye      that  are   men  now  serve  him"  A-    . 

fail      you,  Ye  dare    not  trust  your  own;      Put     on     the    gos  -  pel     arm  -  or,    Each 

bat  -    tie,  The  next,  the  vie- tor's  song;     To      him  that    o  -   ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 


±*^—Z- 


*i 


■*• 


1 — i- 


i — r 
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t— i- 


#-4- 
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4-%-±A 


tSM- 


^ 


ft^r 
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¥W 


ar  -  my  shall  he  lead,      Till   ev- 'ry  foe    is  vanquish 'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-  deed, 
gainst  unnumber'd  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray' r;  Where  duty  calls  or    dan- ger,  Be     nev  -  er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;      He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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CHORUS.    Harmony. 
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Stand    up  for       Je  -  sus, 

stand  up 


*  I.  p  > 


Ye      sol  -  diers      of      the      cross; 

1 4- h- 


Lift 
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high  his    roy  -  al      ban  -    ner,   It  must  not,        it    must    not      suf  -    fer 
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James  Rowe. 


I  Shall  Have  Glory  Untold. 
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1.  Aft  -  er     the     la  -  bora    of  earth  all    are  done,     Aft  -  er    the    last    try  -  ing 

2.  Aft  -  er     the    sun    of    this    life   has  gone  down,    When  I      no     Ion  -  ger  shall 

3.  If  when     I      en  -  ter    the    cit  -  y       of   gold,     Numbered  as    one     of   the 
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bat  -  tie       is    won,  If        I  may  look     on  God's  glo  -  ri  -   ous     Son, 

see      the  world's  frown,  When  I        be  -  hold    him   who  '  wore   the  thorn-crown, 

true     of     the    loid,  I        my      Redeem  -  er      and  King  may     be  -  hold, 
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I      shall  have    glo  -    ry       un    -    told. 
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I      shall  have    glo  -  ry      un  - 
shall  have 
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glo  -  ry 

un  -  told, 
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of     gold; 

told, 

In   that  bright  cit  - 
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I     may  see  him   who    suffered  for   me;        I  shall  have  glo  -  ry    un  -   told. 
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Able  to  Keep. 


"Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him."— Job  xiii  :  15. 


S.  L.  Sonubai  Keskar,  M.  D. 


believed."— 2  Tim.  i:  12. 


"For  I  know  whom  I  have 

Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


1.  Je   -  sus    my  Lord, 

2.  The  storms  of  life 

3.  Tho'  hard  the  cross, 

4.  The    bat  -  tie,  Lord, 
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I      know  thou      wilt  not 

But  still     thy  strength  can 

Yet    on     thy       side  I'll 

Thy  blood  sets      poor  dead 
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let  me  fall, 

keep  my  bark, 

stand  and  wait, 

cap     -  tives  free, 


Nor    wan  -  der  from 

Tho'    bro  -  ken  and 

Till-     vie  -  to  -    ry 

Tho'  fierce  the  war 


thy        side, 
sin  -  marred, 
is         won. 
may         be. 


In    thy  dear  hands     of 
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Ful  -  fil    thy  pur  -  pos  -  es      in     me; 
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Teach  me    to    say    from 
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day        to      day,        Thy  will    be     done      in    me. 
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I  Know  He's  Mine. 


Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  There's  One    a-  bove  all  earth-ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth  -  ly*  love  transcends, 

2.  He's     mine  be -cause  he    died  for  me,     He   saved  my  soul,     he  set    me    free; 

3.  He's     mine   be -cause  he's     in    my  heart,  And   nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  will     de  -  part; 

4.  Some    day    up  -  on  the  streets  of  gold    Mine  eyes  his    glo  -  ry  shall   be  -  hold, 
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It       is     my   Lord  and  Christ  di  -  vine,    My  Lord    be -cause     I  know  he's  mine. 

With  joy     I      wor  -  ship   at    his  shrine   And  cry,  "Praise  God,  I  know  he's  mine." 

Just    as    the  branch  is     to     the  vine     I'm  joined  to   Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 

Then, while  his  arms     a-round  me  twine,   I'll     cry    for    joy,    "I  know  he's  mine. " 
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I    know  he's  mine, this  friend  so  dear, He  lives  with 

I  know  he's  mine,                            this  friend  so  dear, 
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me, he's  ev  -  er    near; Ten  thousand  charms 

He  lives  with  me,  he's  ev  -  er  near ;  Ten  thousand  charms 
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a  -  round  him  shine, And,  best    of     all,       I    know  he's      mine. 

a  -  round  him  shine. 
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Hark!  Hark!  My  Soul. 


Frederick  William  Faber. 
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1.  Hark!  Hark!  My  soul!   An-gel-ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,and 

2.  On  -  ward  we    go,      for    still  we  hear  them  sing- ing,  "Come, wea-ry    souls!    For 

3.  Rest  comes  at  length;  tho' life    be  long  and  drear  -  y,     The    day  must  dawn,  and 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on;     your  faithful  watch  -  es    keep-ing,   Sing     us  sweet  fragments 
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o-cean's  wave-beat  shore: 
Je  -  sus  bids  you  come!" 
darksome  night  be  past; 
of    the  songs  a  -   bove; 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 
And  thro'  the  dark  its  ech-  oes  sweetly  ring-  ing, 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  wel-come  to  the  wea-ry, 
Till  morning's  joy    shall  end  the  night  of   weeping, 
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Of    that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be    no    more. 
The   mu  -  sic     of     the  gos-  pel  leads  us  home. 
And  heav'n,the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in   cloudless  love 


An  -  gels  of   Je-  sus,    an  -  gels  of 
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Je-sus,     an  -  gels  of  light,      Sing-  ing  to  wel-  come  the  pilgrims  of    the  night. 
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No,  172.  Just  the  Whispered  Name  of  Jesus. 


Effie  Stevens. 

Quite  Slowly. 
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1.  Just  the  whispered  came  of  Je   -  sus  Thrills  my  soul  with  deep- est 

2.  Just  the  whispered  name  of  Je  -  sus  Drives  a  -  way    de  -  sire      to 

3.  Just  the  whispered  name  of  Je   -  sus  Fills  my  heart  with  joy     un 

4.  Just  the  whispered  name  of  J  e  -  sus  Makes  me  long    to  tell      to 
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told, 
all 


fEzJ^EEi 


Ft 


*=& 


Jz=t2=fc: 


tZZIpE^* 


>     I 


& 


1— wr, -ju w — 


a£= 


r* 


Turns  my  thoughts  from  earthly  pleasures  To    the    ho  -  ly   joys 

Gives  me  cour  -  age  to    bear  brave  -  ly  All  life's  bit  -  ter    dis 

That  some  day    his  gra-  cious  pres  -  ence  I     shall  cer  -  tain  -  ly 

How  he  saves,  from  sin  and    sor  -   row,  Those  who  list-  en    to 
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Eefrain. 
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Just  the  whispered  name  Brings  the  peace  of  heaven  near;  Blessed,  blessed  name  to  hearl 
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name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet! 
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earth  and  joy  of  heav'n;  Precious  name,        Ohow  sweet!  Hopeofearthandjoyofheav'n. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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No.  173.      Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  Out. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Standing,  like    a  lighthouse,     on    the  shores  of  time,  Looking  e'er  the  waves  of 

2.  There  are  hu-man  shipwrecks    ly  -  ing   all      around;  0     what  mortal  darkness 

3.  Do      not  let    the  bush -el      cov  -  er   up  your  light,  Keep  your  lamp  in  or-  der, 

4.  Try     to  live    for  Je  -  sus     till   this  life     is  o'er,  For     a -long  this  pathway 
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dark- ness,  sin    and  crime,      0  -  pen   up   your  win- dows,  there's  a   work    sublime: 
ev   -    'ry  where    is  found!    Warn  some  oth  -  er  ves  -  sels     off  from  dang' rous  ground: 
trimmed  and  burning  bright;  Try    to     be        a  bless  -  ing,  bright  -  en    up    the  night: 
you     will  pass    no  more;     Till    he  bids    you  wel  -  come    on     the   oth  -  er  shore, 
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Let    the   gos  -  pel  light  shine       out.    .    .    .  Let    the  gos  -  pel  light  shine 
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out,  Let    the  gos-  pel  light  shine     out;  While  your  lamp    is 

shine  out,  shine    out; 
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burn  -  ing,  keep     the   win  -  dow   clean, 
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Let     the    gos  - 

pel  light  shine    out. 
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God's  Way. 


L.  S.  L. 

DUET.   Espressivoso 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,  Tho'     I   may  not    see  Why  sorrows  and  tri  -  als 

2.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,  My   path  he    has  plann'd,  I'll    trust  in  him  al  -  way 

3.  God's  way  shall  be  my   way,  He  kuow-eth   the    best;  And  lean-ing  up  -  on    him. 
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Oft    gath-er  'round    me; 
While  holding  his      hand. 
Sweet,  sweet  is  my     rest. 
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He  ev  -  er  is  seek  -  ing  My  gold  to  re  -  fine, 
In  shad- ow  or  sun -shine  He  ev  -  er  is  near, 
No  harm  can  be-  fall    me,     Safe,  safe  shall  I       be, 


BB= 


^    N    is 


i^  i 
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So    hum-bly  I    trust  him,    My    Sav-iour  di  -  vine. 

With  him  for  my  ref-uge,    I       nev- er  need    fear.  }■     God's  way  is  the  best  way, 

I'll    cling  to  him  ev  -  er,      So     precious   is       he. 
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God's  way  is  the  right  way,    I'll  trust  in  him    al  -  way,    He  knoweth  the    best. 


B 


S: 


U  u  ^ 


\r  ;  ir    poppa 


copyright,  MCMXI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  175. 

J.  E.  Rankin. 


God  Be  With  You. 


W.  G.  Toms*. 
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1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 


be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
be  with  you    till  we    meet    a  -  gain, 
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Neath  his  wings  pro-tect-ing,  hide  you, 
"When  life's  per-ils  thick  confound  you, 
Keep  love's  bannei  float-  ing   o'er  you, 
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With  his  sheep  se  -  cure- ly  fold  you, 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro- vide  you, 
Put  his  arms  un  -  fail- ing' round  you, 
Smitedeath's  threat'  ning  wave  before  you, 
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God      be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God      be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God      be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God      be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
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Till      we        meet, . 


Till    we    meet, 
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we        meet,, 
we       meet, 
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Till    we    meet, 
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till      we      meet,...  God      be     with  you     till     we    meet      a  -    gain. 

till       we     meet,     till    we    meet,      ^ 
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Just  a  Little  Nearer. 
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1.  Just  a  little  nearer,  speaks  a  loving  voice,  In  the  deep' ning  shadows  of  an  earthly  woe, 

2.  Just  a  little  nearer,  trusting  more  and  more,  Safe  within  his  love  there' s  naught  can  work  me  ill, 

3.  Just  a  little  nearer,  when  the  world  is  bright;  Ev-  en  in  my  joys  his  favor  I  would  know; 
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So      I   rest  up  -  on  the  promise  of  my  God, Thro'  the  valley  I  with  thee  shall  go.  (shall  go.) 
Just  a      lit-tle  nearer  shadows  brighter  grow,  As  I  learn  it  is  my  Father's  will,  (his  will.) 
So  what  e'  er  my  portion  be  I  come  to  him,  Nearer  in  my  peace  and  in  my  woe.  (my  woe.) 


Chorus. 
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a   lit-tle  near  -  er, 
there's  one  beside  vou 
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come   ...      0  soul  to    me; 
who     .    .    .  this  way  hath  trod; 


f  Just  .    . 
{See     .    . 

f  Just  a    lit- tie  near   -    er,  come  O  soul  to  me.  Just  a    lit- tie  near   -    er,        come  O  soul  to  me; 

[  See  there's  one  beside    you    who  this  way  hath  trod, See  there's  one  beside  you  who  this  way  hath  trod: 
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Lean    .    .    .    up- on  the  promise         that  I havegiv-en   thee, 

Lean  up-on  the  prom  -  ise  I  has  e  given  thee,     Lean  upon  the  prom  -    ise         I  have  given  thee, 
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He 

He     it      is   who  says 
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it      is    who  says         to  you,  "Lean     on    thy     God." 

to  you, who  says     to    you, 
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No.  177. 


D.  Martin. 


God  will  Take  Care  or  You. 

(  Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis.) 


Martin. 


1.  Be  not  dismayed  whate'er  betide,      God  will  take  care  of  you;    Beneath  his  wings  of 

2.  Thro'  days  of  toil  when  heartdoth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you;  When  dangers  fierce  your 

3.  All  you  may  need  he  will  provide,     God  will  take  care  of  you;    Noth-ing  you  ask  will 

4.  No  mat-ter  what  may  be  the  test,     God  will  take  care  of  you;    Lean,  wea-ry  one,  up- 
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love  a-  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  . 
path  as-  sail  God  will  take  care  of  you.  I 
be  de-  nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  J 
on    his  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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God  will  take  care  of  you,  Thro'  ev'ry  day, 
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O'er  all  the  way,    He    will  take  care   of   you,  i 
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3rod  will  take  care   of    you.    .    .    . 
take  care    of   vou. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Blessed    as  -  surance,     Je-sus  is  mine!    0  what  a  foretaste    of   glo-ry    di-vine! 

2.  Perfect  sub  -  mission,     perfect  de-light,    Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight; 

3.  Perfect  sub  -  mission,    all    is    at  rest,      I      in  my  Saviour  am  hap-  py  and  blest; 
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Heir  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchas'd  by  God,  Born  of    his  spir  -  it,  wash'd  in   his  blood. 
An  -  gels  de  -  scending, bring  from  a-  hove  Ech-  oes    of   mer-cy,    whispers  of   love. 
Watching  and  wait-  ing,  look-  ing    a  -  bove,  Fill'd  with  his  goodness,  lost  in   his  love. 
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This  is    1113*    sto  -  it,    this    is    my  song,    Praising  my  Sav  -  iour  all    tlie  day  long; 
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This    is    my    sto  -  ry,    this  is    my  sonsr,    Praising  my  Sav -iour  all    the  day  long. 
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No.  179. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


The  Name  of  Jesus. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  The  name  of  Je-sus    is   so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu  -  sic    to  repeat;  It  makes  my  joys  full 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part;  Who  bids  all  anxious 

3.  That  name  I  fond-ly  love  to  hear,    It  never  fails  my  heart  to  cheer.  Its  mu-sic  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  mancan  ev-er  tell    How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well;  0     let  itsprais-es 
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Chorus. 
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and  complete.  The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

fears  depart — I      love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

fall  -  ing  tear,  Ex  -  alt  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

ev  -  er  swell,  0  praise  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

1.  The  precious  name 
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'Je-sus,"  0  how  sweet  the  name' 


f- rr.i 


g_ ^ 


^  ^  1 


W" 


^=^ 


>-\ 


£=^ 


h>        h       K  Jr 


J L 


'1    J    4  ^ 


i^ 


H    1  * 


S 


1*       # 


=*=^ 


^    1/         I 

'Jesus, ' '  ev'ry  day  the  same; '  'Jesus, ' '  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise      for-  ev 

Its  worthy  praise 
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No.  180.       Do  Something  for  Somebody. 


Mrs.  C  D.  Martin. 
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W.  millman  Martin. 
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1.  Do  something  for  somebody   ev  -  'ry  day,  To  help  them  a-  long  in  the  heaven  -  ly  way; 

2.  Do  something  for  somebody  ev  - '  ry  day,  The  one  by  your  side  may  be  far  from  life's  way; 

3.  Do  something  for  somebody  ev'ry  day,  You  may  not  do  much, you  can  speak,  you  can  pray; 
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A  "  liv-  ing  e  -  pis-tie' '  are  you  for  God,  A  wit-ness  for  Je  -  sus  the  glo  -  ri-fied  Lord. 
Then  bring  him  to  Je-  sus  this  ver  -  y  hour,  His  love  has  redeem' d  you,  go  tell  of  his  pow'r. 
What-  ev  -  er    is  done  for  the  bless-ed  Lord, Sometime,  'tis  his  promise, receives  a    re-ward. 
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Do  some  -  thing  for  some   -  bod  -  y     ev  -    'ry         day,        Go   scat   -   ter    some 
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bless    -   ing      a  -  long    life's        way;       Give  help        to       thy  neigh  -  bor,      be 
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watch  -  ful,         pray;       Do  some- thing  for  some  -  bod  -  y     ev  -    'ry  day. 
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Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


W.  C.  Martin. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  To     Je  -  sus  ev-'ry  clay     I    fiud  in  y  heart  is  clos- er  drawn;  He's  fair- er  than  the 

2.  His  glo  -  ry  broke  up-on    me  when  I    saw  him  from  a  -  far;     He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  but  he  comes  with  sweet  relief ;  He    folds  me   to    his 
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glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur -pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  fan  -  cy  pict-ures  in  its 
lil  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat-  is  -  fies  my  long-jog 
bos  -  om  when  I  droop  with  blighting  grief ;  I       love    the  Christ  who  all  my  bur-dens 
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fairest  dreams. and  more;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
in       his  bod  -  y  bore;  Each  day   he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he   was   the  day  be-fore. 

It 
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The  half can-not  be  fan 


cied  this    side    ......      the  golden 

The    half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore,  The     half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this 
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shore;  0  there   .    .    .    .  he'll  be  still  sweeter    than  he       ev- er    was  be-fore, 

side  the  golden  shore;  0  there  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before.than  he 
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C.  A.  M. 


If  Jesus  Goes  with  Me. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  It  may  be    in     the   val- ley, where  countless  dangers  hide;  It    may   be    in     the 

2.  It  may  be     I    must  car  -  ry     the  bless  -  ed  word  of     life  A-  cross  the  burn-ing 

3.  But  if  it     be     my  por-tion    to    bear    my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It      is  not  mine  to   ques-tion  the  judgments  of   my  Lord,  It      is     but  mine  to 
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sun  -  shine  that  I,  in  peace  a  -  bide; 
des  -  erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife; 
bur  -  dens  be  -  yond  the  bil  -  low's  foam, 
fol  -  low     the   lead  -  ings   of     his     Word; 


But  this    one  thing  I  know —      if 
And  tho'     it       be     my  lot          to 
I'll  prove  my   faith   in  him —    con- 
But    if      to      go     or  stay,        or 


it      be  dark    or      fair,        If     Je  -  sus    is    with    me,     I'll    go  an 

bear  my  col-  ors    there,      If     Je  -  sus  goes  with    me,     I'll    go  an 

fess  his  judgments  fair        And,  if      he  stays  with    me,     I'll  stay  an 

whether  here   or     there,      I'll  be,    with  my   Sav  -  iour,    con- tent  an 
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y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 


If    Je- sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go   .    .    .     an  -  y 

I'll  go 
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to    me,  Wher- 
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e'er  I  may  be,     If     he 
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His  cross,  his 
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cross     to        bear;  .  .     If    Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll 
cross,     his      cr  ss  to  bear; 
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No.  183. 

Rev.  Frank  E.  Gbaeff. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart    is  pained   Too       deep-]y     for  mirth  and  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way       is  dark      With  a    name   -  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed     To  re -sistsome  temp  ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear -est    on  earth     to  me, 
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As  the  bur-dens  press, and  the  cares  dis-tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in- to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  enough  to  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re- lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till   it     nearly  breaks — Is      it  aught    to  him?  Does  he 
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I    know     he  cares,  His  heart     is  touched  with  my      grief ; 
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When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  the  long  nights  drear-y,     I    know  my  Sav  -  iour     cares 

he  cares. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


Love's  Song. 
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1.  Kings  of  the  earth  dwell  in    pal-  a-  ces  fair.  Served  by   an   hundred      hands; 

2.  Not    for  the  wealth  of  the  world  would  I  part.  From  him  who  dwells  with,  me; 

3.  Joy -fill    I    sing    at   the  breaking  of  day,  Car  -   ol- ling  still     at      noon; 

4.  If      it     be      la-bor    or    rest  in    the  shade, Or    just  to  stand  and     wait; 


I    live  with  one  whom 'tis  glorious  to  serve,  Shackled  by  love's  soft  bands. 

Nor  would  I   wander     a  -  way  from  his  side,  Nor  from  his  love    be  free. 

Such  is    the  joy    in    his    service      I    find,  Ev  -  en  -  tide  comes  too  soon. 

An  -  y  time,  all   the  time  read- y     to  serve,  Ear  -  ly    it      be,     or  late. 
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the     song,     glad      is      the  throng, 
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Love  keeps  me  singing    my  journey     a  -  long,  Sweet  is    the  song,    glad    is    the  throng, 

So  I  sing  love's  song,    Sweet  the     song,     glad      is      tiie  throng, 
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Praising  the  gjv  -  er     of  blessings  so     free,  New  ev-  'rv  moment  lor      me; 

ing  him  who    gives    Bless      -       -      ing  blessings  so  free; 
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their    gold,    their   bell    has  tolled, 
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Richer    am     I  than  the   princes     of     old;    Perished  their  gold,   their  bell  has  tolled, 
Where  are  kings  of      old;     Gone  their    gold,    their   bell    has  tolled, 
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Love's  Song —Concluded. 
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I     am  an    heir  to    the    rich-es      above,  From  the  storehouse  of  endless  love. 
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No.  185. 

E.  D. 

Slowly. 


The  Lesson  From  the  Lilies. 


fc-> 


Ella  Doughty. 
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1.  Up  to  the  mount  went  the  Master  Where  he  sat  down  to  teach,  Beautiful  text  from  the  lilies 

2.  And  if  God  so  clothes  the  flowers,Short  liv'd  in, radiant  hue,  Will  he  not.so  said  the  Master, 

3.  As  we  look  forth  on  the  flowers     Given  by  God  in    love,     Let  them  remind  us  each  hour, 
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CHORUS.  Strongly  marked. 
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Blooming  within    his    reach. 
Child  of  man  care  for   you. 
He    watches  from   a  -  bove. 
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Con-sid  -  er    the  lil  -  ies,     thus    Je-sus    spake,  They 
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toil      not,      neither  do  they  spin, 
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And  yet  I    say      un  -  to    you         that 
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Sol-  o-mon  in    all    his    glo  -  ry    was       not    arrayed  like      one 


of     these. 
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1  Belong  to  the  King. 


Ida  L.  Reed 

Solo  or      kt. 


Maurice  A. Clifton. 


I-U — I- 


s=3* 


£15 


£=* 


m     -m-    -m- 


1.  I    be- long  to  the  King,    I'm   a  child  of  his    love,      I    shall  dwell  in    his 

2.  I     be-  long  to  the  King,    and  he  loves  ine  I    know,     For  his   mer  -  cy   and 

3.  I     be-  long  to  the  King,    and  his  promise  is    sure,      That  we   all  shall  be 
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pal  -  ace    so     fair;     For  he  tells  of    its  bliss      in  yon  heav-en  a-boye,  And  his 

kindness,  so    free,    Are  un-ceas-ing-ly  mine,  wher-so  -  ev  -  er  I      go,    And    my 

gathered  at    last      In    his  kingdom   a-bove,    by  life's  wa -ters  so  pure,  When  this 
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Chorus. 
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chil-  dren    its     splen-dors  shall  share, 
ref  -  uge     un  -  fail  -  ing      is       he. 
life    with    its     tri  -  als      is      past. 


I     be -long    to    the    King,      I'm    a 
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child  of    his  love,   And  he  nev  -  er    for-sak-eth  his   own: 
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He  will  call  me  some 
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day       to   his    pal  -  ace     a  -  bove,      I  shall  dwell  by    his       trio  -  ri  -  fied  throne. 
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No.  187. 

J.  B.  M. 


*  America  for  Christ. 

Rev.  James  Bruce  Mackay. 
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1.  Dear  Sav-iour,  we  our  love  would  show,That  all  the  world  might  see, The  joy,  the  rest,  the 

2.  Help      us    the  gos-pel  news  to  tell,  Till  not  our  hearts  a-)one:    Butall  who  come  with 

3.  O     send  us  forth  as  flaming  brands,  Whose  sacred  beams  shall  shine :  Till  those  in  all  our 

4.  Thy    wondrous  grace  on  us  be-stow,  And  fill  each  heart  and  mind, That  we  with  ze^al  may 


w^  A 


i=* 


i=& 


~*—&- 


•    m    •' 


1      1      l 


^r^L 


V  1     I 


I 


Chorus. 
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peace  they  know,  Who  love  and  worship  thee, 
us       to  dwell,  Thy  sovereign  right  shall  own 
Is  -  land  lands,  Be-hold  the  light  di  -vine 
for  -  ward  go,    To  help  and  bless  man-kind. 
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-mer-  i  -  ca,  A  -mer  -  i-ca!  Thro'- 

Last  verse. 
The  world  for  Christ,the  worldfor  Christ,Thro'- 
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out,  from  sea  to    sea.       We  want  A-mer-i  -    ca  for  Christ,  A-mer-  i  -  ca,  the  free. 
out,from  sea  to    sea.   We  want  the  whole  wide  world  for  Christ  To  set  the  nations  free. 
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Rev.  Samuel  Smith. 
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1.  My  coun-try  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty,  Of    thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My    native  country,  thee,  Land  of   the  no-ble, free, Thy  name  I   love;   I    love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweetfreedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers' God,  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To    thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa   -  thersdied.Landof  thepilgrims'  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Letall  thatbreathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break. The  sound  prolong, 
land    be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might.Great  God.our  King. 
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*     After  the  last  stanza  sins  one  stanza  of  America. 


No.  189. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


I  Love  Him. 


S.  C.  Foster. 


-.-**- 


1.  Gone   from    my  heart    the    world  and    all     its  charms,  Now,  thro'    the  blood,  I'm 

2.  Ouce        I     was  lost,     and    way  down  deep    in     sin,      Once   was       a  slave      to 

3.  Once        I     was  bound,  but    now     I      am    set    free;    Once      I      was  blind,    but 
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saved  from  all  a-larms;  Down  at  the  cross  my  heart  is  bending  low,  The 
pas  -  sions  fierce  with -in;  Once  was  a- fraid  to  meet  an  an  -  gry  God,  But 
now    the  light    I      see;   Once      I      was  dead,  but     now    in  Christ  I     live     To 
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D.S. — cause    he  first  loved  me      And 
Fine.  Chorus.  D.S. 
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precious  blood  of    Je- sus  cleanses  white    as  snow.     ] 

now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  strain  thro' Jesus' blood.  >■  I  love  him,  I   love  him     Be  - 

tell   the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give,     j  ^  ^  ^ 
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purchased  my  sal  -    va  -   tion   on     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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No.  190. 
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What  Did  He  Do? 
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W.  Owen. 
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1.  O      list- en    to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the    lost;  Yet,   Je-sus 

2.  No    angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of   the  high  tho'    he;    He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  sur-render   to  this  Saviour,  Now  be-fore  him  humbly    bow  ?  You,  too,  shall 


«  l|i  ill       l    *      Chorus. 

^j^t__SSZJlpJ  a  Ij  i  «-  Jlli  j  I,,  Kail  j  iit\i% 


came  from  heaven's  glory  Us    to  save  at    aw  -  ful  cost! ) 

to  the  cross, forsak  -  en,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three!  >  Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 

come   to  know  his  fav  -  or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now!  j 

who 
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What  Did  He  Do?-Conc1uded. 
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What  did  he  do  ?     Where  is  he  now  ?        In    heav-en  in-ter  -  ced  -  ing! 
but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross  ?        He  died  for  you !  Believe  it  thou,  In 


£*^± 


«t?ffripp^-  rirpin=-nrr,ri'rrririai 


No.  191.        Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain. 

Lida  Shivers  Leech.  Adam  GEiBEii. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison. 
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1.  I      do    not  know    why  oft 'round  me     My  hopes  all  shat-ter'd  seem  to    be; 

2.  I     can -not  tell      the  depth  of    love,    Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  a-  bove; 

3.  Tho' tri- als  come    thro' pass- ing  days,    My    life  will  still     be  fill' d  with  praise; 
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God:s  perfect  plan  I  can- not  see,  .  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
My  faith  to  test,  my  love  to  prove,  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
For  Grod  will  lead  thro' darken' d  ways,  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
_+.  .      -*--  -m-u        ^y — ^-  *     I  \     ™^i    _ 
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Some  day  he'll  make  it 
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plain    to  me, 
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Some  day  when  I    his 
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face   shall  see; 
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Some  day   from  tears  I    shall  be  free,  For  seme  day    I   shall  un  -  der  -  stand. 
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Grace  Gordon. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


The  Master's  Garden, 


Adam  Gbbkl. 
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1.  In  the  garden  of  the  Master,Bloom  the  flow' rs  so  bright  and  fair,  Which  his  hand  in  love  has 

2.  In  the  gar  -  den  of  the  Mas-ter,  Lillies  bloom  in  white  ar-ray,    Breathing  forth  a  ho-  ly 

3.  In  the  gar  -  den  of  the  Mas-ter  All  is  joy  and  endless  peace,  For  his  love  shall  ev-er 
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planted,  Which  He  guards  with  tend' rest  care.  Naught  can  harm  the  fragrant  blossoms,  Wintry 

in  -  cense.  In  the  breeze  their  censers  sway,  Like  the  throngs  of  shining  an-  gels,  By  the 

cher  -  ish,  And  his  care  can  nev-  er  cease,   There  be-yond    the  shining  por  -  tal,    In  the 
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storms  can  never  blight,  Forthesunshineofhispresence,Shedsforayeitswondrouslight. 
bright  and  jasper  throne,  In  the  gar- den  of  the  Master,  When  they  bloom  for  him  alone, 
realms    of  light  a  -  bove,      Earthly  flow'rs  shall  bloom  immortal  In  the  gar-den  of  his  love. 


Chorus. 
When  we  meet 


in  heaven's  gar-den,  When  the  gates 
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are    o-  pen  wide, 
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When  we  meet,  we  meet  in  heaven's  garden,  When  the  gates, the  gates  arc  o-pen,  o-  pen  wide, 
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We  shall  gath 
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er    all   our    HI  -  lies,  Growing    at 
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our  Saviour's  side. 
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We  shall  gath-  er,  gath-er    all   our    lil  -  lies,  Growing,  grow-ing  at  our  Saviour's  side 
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C.  A.  M. 

N 


He's  Able  and  Willing:. 


C.  AUSTIN   MlLM. 

4 — 


1.  A    sin-ner  more  wretched  than  I,  .  .  .  There  could  not       be;  .  .  .  Till    Je-susthe 

2.  His  pow-er  no  lim-it  can      know,     His    grace      is         mine;     His    love  He  is 

3.  He's  a  -  ble  and  will-ing  to       go,  .  . '.  O'er  mount- ains      steep,      Or    down  in  the 
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might-y,came  nigh,      To       set     me 
will-ing  to      show,    'Tis      love    di 
val-leyso     low,        Or      storm-y 


free,  I  opened  my  heart  to  His  call, 
vine!  His  mer-cy  is  of-fer'd  to  day, 
deep:      If     will-ing  His  bidding  to     do, 
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His    own  to       be,      And  when    I   sur  -  ren  -  der'd  all,  .  .  .  My  Lord  saved  me. 

So      full,  so      free,     He'll  nev-er  turn  you     a  -'  way,   .  .   For  He  saved  mc. 

His     own  you'll  be,         I    know  lie  can  keep  you     true,  .  .   For  He  keeps  mc. 
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He's    a-  ble  and  will-ing    to       save 


ve,  A  -   ble will  -  ing, 
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A  -    ble  and  will  -  ing, 
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a   -    ble  and  will-ing, 
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He's     a    -    ble      and     will  -  ing 
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save, 


For     He    saved       me. 
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No.  194.       Somebody's  Praying  for  Yoa. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 

Duet.   Sfow7y. 


Quartet. 


C.  Austin  Mils. 
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1.  Come   to     tlie    Fa-ther,    0    wan-der-er  come,  Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 

2.  God's  voice  is     call-ing,     O     do    not    de-lay,      Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it    but  yield  from  your  heart,  Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 
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Quartet. 
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Turn  from  the  sin -paths  no    lon-ger    to  roam  Somebod-y'spray-ing  for   you 

Bow    at    the  mer-cy-seat.  bend  while  you  may    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for    you 

God  waits  Ilis  par-  don,  His  peace  to    lm-part    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for    you 

is  praying  for  you 
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Quartet. 
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Somebod-y  loves  you  where  v-er  you  stray, Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  af-terday; 
Somebody's  wrestling  in  pray' r  for  your  soul, Longing  to    see  you  made  per-fect-  ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confessing  your  sin  Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they've  been; 
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Duet. 


Quartet. 
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pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
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Pray'r-ful-ly     fol-low^  you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebod-y' s 

Down  where  the  bil-lows    of   Cal-va-ry    roll.  Somebod-y's 

0  -  pen  3Tour  heart  let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,    Somebod-y's 
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Chorus.  ("For  You  I  Am  Praying.")   Very  softly. 
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For     you    I  am  pray-ing,  For  you    I  am  pray-ing,  For  you    I   am  praying,  I'm  pray-ing  for  you. 
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No.  195. 


Anchor  Your  Bark. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Look 

2.  Con  - 

3.  So 
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well        to  your     ea  -  bles,    my    broth  -    er,            For 
cealed     by    the    gath  -  er  -  ing    dark  -  ness            Are 
an  -   chor  your  bark    to      the  Christ  -  rock,        ■  And 
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sev  -  ered   the 
break  -  ers     of 
ask       the  dear 

m    .      m       m> 

£w#=s- 

L.  •;   •        m        m         m         #j         f{     1.    •         •[        •     *q     jP^ 
-  w~. m       w        w        w        w     k*        *      *           ^ 

-  \-4          g ha 

JH     £ — 1>>     V,  L-v  ft -,-t* *-* — ;& — *£^_ U^ $__$ 

grp    J   J    3  IJ^J    J  IJ--J  J- J   J  bal  I*    «L.« <    «L,* 


faith  strands  may  be,        Take  heed   lest  you  slip  from  your  moor  -  ings,       And 
sin,    just     at      hand;      0       soul!  There  is  ma  -  ny      a       dan  -   ger         To 
Je  -   sus     to        be         Your  pi  -   lot,    to  guide  you    in      safe  -    ty  To  the 
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Chorus. 
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storm -toss' d  lie  out  on  life's    sea.  1 
keep    you  from  gaining  the   land.  [■ 
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Drift      -        -      ing  a  -  way, 
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shores    of     e  -    ter  -    ni   -    ty.    )        Drift  -  ing   a  -  way, 
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drift     -        -     ing  a  -  way,    ....  Far  from  the  home  of  the     blest,         Then 

drift-  ing  a  -  wav,  drift-  ing  a  -  way,  S        w 
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blest, 


an- chor  your  soul  on   the  Christ-rock,        For    un  -  der  its  shad- ow     is      rest. 
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No.  196. 


For  You  and  For  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


Will.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft  -    ly     and    ten  -  der  -  ly       Je  -  sus      is      call  -  ing —  Call  -  ing    for 

2.  Why  should  we     tar  -  ry    when     Je  -  sus      is    plead -ing —  Plead- ing    for 

3.  Time      is     now  fleet -ing,    the      mo-ments  are    pass  -  ing —  Pass  -  ing  from 

4.  0  for    the    won  -  der  -  lul      love     he     has  prom  -  ised —  Promised    for 

h— *L 


^-2zM=^ 


\~T^ ' fc a b~ 

-i — f j ^ w- w~ 


*=?= 


1^-^oiz^^z 


you  and   for  me; 

you  and   for  me? 

you  and  from  me; 

you  and   for  me; 


See,     on    the    por-tals  he's  wait -ing  and  watching — 

Why  should  we  lin  -  ger  and  heed  not    his  mer- cies — 

Shad-ows  are   gath  -  er  -  ing,  death-beds  are  com  -  ing — 

Tho'    we  have  sinned,  he  has    mer  -  cy  and  par -don — 
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Watching  for  you  and  for 

Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for 

(Join  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

Par  -  don  for  you  and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 
me. 
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Come  home,    .    .     come  home,   . 


Come  home, 
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come  home, 
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Ye    who     are     wea  -  ry,     come   home;   .    .    . 


Ear  -  nest  -  ly,    ten  -  der  -  ly 


Je  -  sus      is      call  -  ing- 
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Call- ing,      0       sin-ner,    come      home! 
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No.  197. 


Decide  for  Jesus. 


Ievin  H.  Mack. 
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Arthur  Welton. 
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1.  How  oft  a  -  cross  life's  nar- row     path  As         on  we    tread  the      way, 

2.  O  who       will  make  the  stand  this     day,  To  take  the    path  of      right? 

3.  The  plead  -  ings    oft  -  en     you  have  heard,  The  Sav  -  iour  calls  you:  ''come,' 

4.  The  world      al  -  lures  with  prom-ise      vain,  Yet  death  the     end  must      be, 
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There  comes      to      us      the  still,    small  voice,  "Give     me       your  heart  to  -    day." 

His       ways       are  paths  of      love    and     peace,     The      end         is  joy  and     light. 

Ee    -    turn,     tho'    far      you     are      a  -    stray,      Your  foot  -  steps  turn  to    "home." 

But      sweet      the    life     our    Sav  -  iour  gives,       It        lasts         e  -  ter  -  nal  -    lv. 
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De  -  cide  for     Je  -  sus,       de  -  cide    for     Je  -  sus,      Xo       Ion  -  ger  make  de 
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De  -  cide  for     Je  -  sus,       de  -  cide   for     Je  -  sus,    Make   this       de  -  cis  -  ion     day. 
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No.  198, 


Just  as  I  Am. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come!  1  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 


Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  I  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

— Chablottb  Elu«tt. 


No.  199. 

Robert  Grant. 


0  Worship  the  King. 


P.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O,        wor-ship    the    King     all  -   glo  -  rious  a   -   bove,    And  grate  -  ful 

2.  O         tell      of       his  might,    and     sing       of^  his     grace,  Whose  robe      is 

3.  Thy   bouu  -  ti   -  ful    care     what  tongue  can  re   -  cite  ?      It  breathes  in 

4.  Frail  chil-dren     of     dust,     and      fee  -    ble  as       frail,      In     thee      do 
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love;  Our    Shield  and  De  -  fend  -   er,  the 

space;  His     char  -  iots        of    wrath    the  deep 

light,       It    streams  from  the     hills,      it  de  - 

fail;  Thy     mer  -  oies  how     ten  -   der!  how 
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sing  his  won  -  der  -  ful 

light,  whose  can  -   o    -    py, 

air,  it  shines  in        the 

trust,  nor  find   thee      to 
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An  -  cient    of      Days,     Pa   -    vil  -  ioned   in      splen-  dor,  and  gird  -  ed  with  praise, 

thun-der-clouds  form,     And    dark     is      his     path    on    the  wings  of  the   storm, 

scendsto     the    plain,    And   sweet -ly     dis  -  tils     in     the  dew  and  the     rain, 

firm     to    the      end!      Our     Mak  -  er,     De  -  fend  -  er,    Re    -  deem-er,  and  Friend. 
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No.  200. 


John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 


Peter  Ritter.  Arr.  by  William  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Sun       of     my  soul,   thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,      It       is     not  night    if  thou     be  near. 

2.  When  the    soft  dews    of      kind  -  ly    sleep     Mywear-ied  eye  -  lids  gen   -   ly  steep. 

3.  A    -   bide  with  me      from  morn   till    eve,      For  with  -  out  thee       I  can  -  not  live. 

4.  Watch  by    the  sick;     en-  rich      the   poor    With  bless-ings  from    thy  boundless  store. 

5.  Come  near  and  bless    us     when   we  wake,    Ere  thro'    the  world  our  way     we  take; 
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Sun  of  My  Soul.— Concluded. 
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O      may    no  earth  -  born  cloud    a  -  rise      To    bide  tbee  from      thy  serv  -  ant's  eyes. 

Be     my    last  tho't,    how  sweet   to     rest     For  -  ev  -  er     on        my  Sav  -  iour's  breast 

A  -  bide  with  me      when  night    is     nigh,    For   with-out  thee        I  dare     not    die. 

Be     ev  -  'ry  mourn  -  er's  sleep    to  -  night,  Like   in  -  fant  slum  -  bers  pure     and  light. 

Till,  in      the     o   -    cean     of     thy   love,    We   lose   our- selves     in  heav'n    a  -  bove. 
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No.  201. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Reginald  Heber,  D.  D. 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly!  all     the 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly!  tho'  the 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord 
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God  Al- might -y!  Ear  -    ly    in     the 

saints    a  -  dore  thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

dark-ness  hide  thee,  Tho'    the  eye      of 

God   Al-  might  -  y !  All     thy  works  shall 
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morn    -    ing    our  song  shall   rise      to 

gold  -  en  crowns   a  -  round  the    glass  -  y 

sin  -   ful    man   thy  glo  -  ry     may      not 

praise  thy  name  in  earth,  and   sky,     and 


thee;  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,  ho    -    ly, 

sea;  Cher  -  u  -  bim   and  ser-  a-  phini 

see;  On  -  ly    thou   art  ho     -     ly; 

sea;  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,  ho    -    ly, 
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mer  -   ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y!   God      in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed    Trin  -  i  -   ty! 

fall  -   ing  down  be  -  fore    thee,  Which  wert,  and   art,    and  ev  -    er  -  more  shall  be. 

there     is    none    be  -  side    thee,  Per  -  feet     in  pow'r,    in  love,  and    pur  -  i  -   ty. 

mer  -   ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y!   God      in  Three  Per-  sons,  bless-  ed    Trin  -  i  -   ty! 
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No.  202. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near  -   er,  my  God,     to    th«e,     Near  -   er       to       thee;  E'en     tho'       it 

2.  Tho'      like  a    wan  -  der  -  er,       The       sun    gone  down,  Dark-ness      be 

3.  There     let  the  way     ap  -  pear     Steps     un  -    to  heav'n;  All      that    thou 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak-  ing  thoughts  Bright  with    thy  praise,  Out      of      my 

5.  Or  if,  on    joy  -    ful  wing,    Cleav  -  ing     the      sky,  Sun,  moon,  and 
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be        a     cross  That       rais  -  eth  me; 

o    -    ver    me,  My         rest       a  stone; 

send -est    me,  In  mer  -  cy  giv'n; 

sto  -    ny   griefs  Beth   -    el       I'll  raise; 

stars  for  -  got,  Up    -    ward      I  fly; 
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Still  all  my  song    shall  be, 

Yet       in  my  dreams  I'd    be 

An  -  gels  to    beck  -  on    me 

So  by  my  woes      to      be 

Still  all  my  song    shall  be 
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Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  thee,  Near-er,    my  God,   to  thee,     Near  -  er      to    thee! 


No.  203.     Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name. 


John  Ellerton. 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins. 


m 


■*— • •" 


^ 


^ 


i£3Tz^EE!t^ 


I    I  I    I 


1 .  Sav  -  iour,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way.  With  thee  begun,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day, 
'.'>.  ( J  rant  us  thy  peace, Lord, thro'  the  coming  night,  Torn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  in  -  to  light; 
4.  (J  rant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life,  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
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Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name— Concluded. 
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We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  cease, Then,low-ly  kneeling,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  call'd  upon  thy  name. 
From  harm  and  dan  -ger  keep  thy  children  free,For  dark  and  lignt  are  both  a- like  to  thee. 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  con-flict cease, Call  us,    O  Lord,  to  thine  e-  ter-  nal   peace. 
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No.  204.       The  Church's  One  Foundation. 


Samuel  J.  Stone. 
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Samuel  S.  Wesley. 
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1.  The  church's  one   foun- da  -  tion   Is      Je-  sus  Christ  her  Lord; She      is    his    new  ere - 

2.  E  -  lect  from  ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion,Yet   one  o'er    all  the  earth,  Her  char- ter      of     sal  - 

3.  'Mid  toil  and  trib  -u-    la  -  tion,  And    tu  -  mult  of   her    war   She  waits  the     con-sum- 

4.  Yet    she    on  earth  hath    u  -  nion  With  God  the  Three  in     One,  And  mys-  tic  sweet  com- 
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a    -    tion    By       wa  -  ter     and   the  word:  From  heav'n  he  came  and  songht  her      To 
va  -   tion,  One   Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth;    One       ho  -  ly   name   she  bles>   -  es.     Par  - 
ma  -  tion    Of     peace  for  -  ev  -  er- more;     Till    with   the     vis-   ion    glo  -   rions  Her 
mun -ion  With   those  whose  rest  is   won:       O      hap  -  py     ones    and    ho    -    ly!  Lord, 
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be       his  ho  -  ly    bride;  With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her  And  for     her  life     he  died, 
takes     one  ho  -  ly    food.  And      to   one  hope  she  press-  es,  With  ev-  'ry  grace  en-dued. 
long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest,  And     the  great  church  victori-ous  Shall   be   the  church  at  rest. 
give     us  grace  that   we   Like  them, the  meek  and  low-ly,     On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 
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No.  205. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Charles  Wesley. 


John  B.  Dykes, 

4—4 1 


1.  Je  -  bos,  lov-er    of     my  soul,    Let  me    to    thy  bos-om   fly,  While  the  near-  er 

2.  Oth  -  er    ref-  uge  have    I  none;  Hangsmy  helpless  soul  on  thee:  Leave, ah!  Leave  me 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all       I  want;  More  than  all    in   thee    I   find;  liaise  the  fall -en, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, Grace  to   cov-er    all   my  sin:  Let      the  heal-ing 
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wa  -  ters roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is  high!  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,hide,  Till  the 
not  a-lone,Still  support  and  com-fort  me:  All  my  trust  in  thee  is  stayed, All  my 
cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,and  lead  the  blind.  Just  and  ho-  ly  is  thy  name, I  am 
streams  abound;  Make  and  keep  me  pure  within.  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art,    Free-ly 
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storm  of  life    be  past;  Safe  in  -  to    the  hav- en  guide, 0      receive  my  soul   at   last! 
help  from  thee  I  bring;  Cov-er    my  defense -less head  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing, 
all        unrighteousness;  False  and  full    of   sin     I     am,    Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let       me  take  of  thee:  Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, Rise  to    all    e-  ter-ni-ty. 
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No.  206.   Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid? 


John  M.  Neale. 


(  Bulling  er.  ) 


Ethelbert  W.  Bullinger. 


1 .  A  rt  thou  wea  -   ry,  art       thou    Ian  -  guid,  Art    thou  sore  distressed  ? 

2.  Hath  he  marks     to  lead       me     to      him,  If         he  be  my  guide? 

3.  Ts  there     di    -    a  -  dem        as    mon  -  arch,  That    his  brow        a-dorns? 

4.  If  I     find     him,  if            I      fol  -   low,  What  his  guer  -  don  here? 

5.  If  I     still    hold  close  -   ly      to       him,  What  hath  he           at    last? 
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Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid?— Concluded. 
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"Come  to  me,"    saith     One,"  and,     com    -    ing,  Be  . 

"In  his  feet       and    hands  are  wound  -  prints.  And 

"Yea,  a  crown,      in        ver    -      y        sure     -    ty,  But. 

"Many  a  sor    -    row,    many        a  la    -      bor,  Many 

4  lSor    -  row  van  -  quished,    la    -  bor       end    -     ed,  Jor 
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at  rest. ' ' 
his  side." 
of    thorns." 

a  tear. ' ' 
dan  passed." 
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6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me, 
Will  he  say  me  nay  ? 
'  'Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
away. ' ' 


7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
Is  he  sure  to  bless  ? 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


No.  207. 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 
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(St.  Catherine. 


Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton. 
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1.  Faith  of  our    fa  -  thers!  Liv  -  ing  still 

2.  Our    fa-thers,  chain' d  in    pris  -  ons  dark, 

3.  Faith  of   our    fa  -  thers!  We    will  love 
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In    spite  of   dun-geon,  fire,  ^  and  sword; 
Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 
Both  friend  and  foe  in    all      our  strife, 
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O        how  our  hearts  beat  high   with  joy    Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo  -  rious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be    their  children's  fate,    If    they,  like  them,  could  die   for   thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,    as    love  knows  how,  By    kind  -  ly  words  and  vir- tuous  life: 
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Faith  of   our    fa-thers!  He  -  ly  faith!     We  will  be    true    to    thee      till  death! 
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No.  208. 


I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee. 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


Philip  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  I    gave  My  life  for  thee,  My  precious  blood  I  shed,  That  thou  might' st  ransomed  be,  And 

2.  My  Father's  house  of  light,  My  glo  -  ry -circled  throne     I      left  for  earthly  night,       For 

3.  I  suffered  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  ag- o  -  ny,         To 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to  thee,  Down  from  my  home  above,  Sal  -  va-tion  full  and  free,       My 
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quickened  from  the  dead 


gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me  ? 


wand'rings sad  and  lone;  I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
res- cue  thee  from  hell;  I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee.  Whathast  thou  borne  for  Me? 
par-don  and  My    love;      I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me  ? 


No.  209.        Angel-Voices,  Ever  Singing. 


Francis  Pott. 


(  Angel  Voices.  ) 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  An- gel-voic-es,  ev-er  singing  Round  thy  throne  of  light,  An- gel-harps  forev-er  ringing, 

2.  Thou  who  art  beyond  the  farthest  Mortal  eye  can  scan,      Can  it  be  that  thou  re-gardest 

3.  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer    Of  thine  own  to  thee;    And  for  thine  acceptance  proffer, 

4.  Honor,glorv,might,and  merit,  Thine  shall  ever    be,       Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Spirit, 
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Rest  not  day  nor  night;  Thousands  only  live  to  bless  thee,  And  con-  fess  thee  Lord  of  might. 
Bongs  of  sinful  man?   Can  we  feel  that  thou  art  near  us  And  wilt  hear  us?  Yea,  we  can. 
All    un-  worthi-  ly,  Hearts  and  minds, and  hands  and  voices,  In  our  choicest    Mel  -  o  -  dy. 
Blessed  Trin-  i  -  ty :       Of  the  best  that  thou  hast  given  Earth  and  heaven    Render  thee. 
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No.  210.         Day  is  Dying  in  the  West. 

Mary  A.  Lathbury.  William  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Day    is  dying  in  the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and  worship  while  the  night 

2.  While  the  deep' ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  love  enfolding  all,  Thro'  the  glory  and  the  grace 

3.  When  for  ever  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  dav,  the  night,  Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
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Refrain,  p 
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Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro'  all  the       sky. 

Of  the  stars  that  vail  thy  face,  Our  hearts  as  -  cend. 

Let     e-ter-nal  morning  rise,  And  shadows  end. 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly   Lord  God  of 
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Hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  thee;  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  thee,  0  Lord  most  high! 
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No.  211. 


Copyright,  MDCOCLXXVII,  by  J.  H.  Vincent.    Used  by  per. 

All  Hail  the  Power. 
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Edward  Perronet. 


William  Shrubsole. 


1.  All      hail  tht  potf'r  of    Je  -  sus'  name!  Let    an  -  gels  prostrate 

2.  Crown  him, ye    morning  stars    of    light.  Who  fixed  this  float-ing 

3.  Let      ev-'ry    kin-dred  ev  -  'ry  tribe, On    this     ter  -  res- trial 

4.  0        that  with  yon-  der  sac  -red  throng,  We     at     his  feet  may 


fall, 

ball; 
ball, 
flil- 


Bring  forth  the 
Now    hail  the 
To       him   all 
We'll  join  the 


roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 
strength  of  Israel' s  might,  And  crown  him, crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 
maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  him. crown  him, crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 
ev    -     er-last-ing  song,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 


m 


■j-j. 


4Ji 


-»- 


»- 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
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No.  212.       A  Mighty  Fortress  is  Our  God. 


Martin  Luther. 
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Old  German  Chorale. 
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}    1  A      might -y 
I  Our    help  -  er 


for -tress     is     our  God, 
he      a  -  mid    the  flood 
Did      we     in    our    own  strength  confide, 
Were  not  the .  right  Man    on     our    side, 
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For    still  our    an  -  cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be  ?  Christ  Je-sus,   it 


us  woe; 
is    he; 


His  craft  and  power  are  great, 
Lord  Sa-  baoth  in   his    name, 
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And,  armed  with 
From    age       to 


cru 
age 
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hate, 
same, 
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And  though  this  world,  with  devils  filled, 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
The  prince  of  darkness  grim — 
We  tremble  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure, 
For  lo!  His  doom  is  sure, 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 
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That  word  above  all  earthly  powers — 

No  thanks  to  them — abideth; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  him  who  with  us  sideth. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 
This  mortal  life  also; 
This  body  they  may  kill: 
God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  kingdom  is  forever. 


No.  213. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Close  to  Thee. 


J. 


Selas  J.  Vail. 
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long  my  pilgrim 


1.  Thou  my  ev  -  crlasting  portion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me 

2.  Not  foreafleorworldlypleasm^,Norforfamemypray'rshallbe;I).S.-Gladly  will    I  toil  and 

3.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale  ofshadows,  Bear  me  o'er  fife' s  fitful  sea;  DA-Then  the  gate  of  life  e- 


Close  to  Thee.— Concluded. 

Fine.  Refrain. 
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journev,  Saviour, let  me  walk  with  thee. 

suf-fer.On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  thee.  \  Closetothee,closetothee,Closetothee,closetothee; 

ter-nal.May  I   enter,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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No.  214. 


Hear  the  Temperance  Call. 


Words  adapted. 

Allegro. 


(The  Temperance  Cael. 
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Franz  Abt. 
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1.  Hear  the  temperance  call, Freemen,  one   and    all!  Hear  your  country1  searn-est    cry; 

2.  Leave  the  shop  and  farm.  Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm;  To  the  polls!  The  land  to  save; 

3.  Hail  our    Fa- ther- land!  Here  thy  chil-dren  stand,  All     resolved,     u  -  nit  -  ed,    true, 
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See  your  na  -  tive  land  Lift  its  beckoning  hand:  Sons  of  free-dom.come  ye  nigh; 
Let  your  lead-ers  be  True  and  no  -  ble,  free,  Fear- less, temperate. good  and  brave; 
In    the  temperance  cause  Ne'er  to  faint    or  pause!  This  our  pur- pose    is      and  vow; 
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Chorus. 
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Chase  the  mon  -  ster  from    our 


shore, 
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Let     his    cru  -  el    reign     be 
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Chase    the  mon -ster  from     our 
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shore, 


"Ft 
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o'er;  Chase  the  mon-ster  from  our      shore,  Let    his   cru  -  el  reign   be    o'er.' 

J  X#J.    ^    J      J      JUJ  .!  I     .       J       J>     „ 


:t: 


JSL 


SEFp=pi 


t=t 


1 — 1- 


3=n: 


~^ 


13 


cru  •  el    reign    be 


from  our  shore, 


CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 

No.  215.  Haste,  Haste  from  Far. 


Louella  Leonard. 


Wilfred  Kobertsoic. 
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Haste  from     a  -    far,     With     trib  -  ute    rich   and    roy  -    al,       Bright  beams  his      star, 
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Whose  glo-ries  ne'er  can    dim,  Seek,  seek  the  King    With  lov-ing  hearts  and  loy  -  al, 
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Female  Voices. 


%=* 


wm 


3*^2* 


^g— g^ 


EWt,  -T  i£MAI,I<:     V  OICES. 

iFiyE-  u        ,  , 

8*-         -5-  -*-  -*-  l7 


Gifts  from  your  treas-ure  store  With  gladness  bring.      \  g-  ^  J^    -^  £  J  ^ 
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Christ  fore  -     told,         Lord  of  the  heav'n  mostho-ly,   Ye       be  -    hold, 
Crowns  his         brow,       There, 'neath  the  silver  splendor  Low  -  ly        bow, 


Horn  -  age  of 
Hail  him  whom 
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heart's  de  -  vo-  tion,  Joy  -  fill  yield 

God     the    Fa  -  ther  E'er  hath       seal'd 


Un  -  to    him  by     guid-ing  star    re-  veal'd. 
Christ  the  King,  by  guid-ing  star    re  -  veal'd. 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 

No.  216.  We  Have  Seen  His  Star.   , . 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hali, 

Sop.  and  Alto. 
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1.  We    have  seen  a    star    ce  -  les  -    tial,  Shines  for  us     its  gold- en     ray?       'Tisthe 

2.  Tho*    the   des-ert  way    be    wea  -    ry,  Will   the   beacon  e'er  grow   dim?     O'er  the 

3.  Shall  we  find   in  Bethl'hemlow  -    ly,  Christ  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies?     He,  the 

Male  Voices. 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 
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mys    -    tic  sign  of  a  King  divine,  Who  shall  reign  on  earth  for  aye.  May  we  seek  our  Sov' reign 
hill  and  plain  ne'er  its  light  shall  wane,  For  it  onward  leads  to   him.  May  we  bring  him  roy-al 
King  of  might  comes  this  wondrous  night,  Unto  earth  in  humble  guise.  Lo,  a  child  in  manger 
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roy  -  al,  Tho'  he  dwells  in  land  a-  far? 
treas-ure,And  a  loy  -  al  off 'ring  bear? 
sleep-  ing,  Can    it    be  the  Prince  foretold  ? 
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Lo,  a  light  shall  guide  to  the  Saviour' s  side, 
Un  -  to  him  revealed  joyous  tribute  yield 
'Tis  the  promised  One,  'tis  the  roy-al  Son, 
Male  Voices. 
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*  Two-Part  Chorus. 
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Fol  -  low  yonder  gleaming  star.  ] 


And  our  gifts  with  gladness  share.  >  There's  a  King  to  mortals    giv  -  en,  Who  has  come  from 
Whom  ye  now  with  joy  be-hold.  J 
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realms  so  blest.  Let  us  haste  from  far,  'neath  the  herald  star,  Let  us  seek  our  Sov'  reign' s  rest. 


*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by  a 
few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.     In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTIOW. 


No.  217. 
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C.  Austin  MlDES. 
Unison. 


While  Angels  Sing. 


Adam  Getbel. 
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1.  In      a     manger    low,      in    cat -tie   shed,  Lo,  the  King  of    heav-en     lies; 

2.  O  -  ver  all     the  world    his    glo  -  ry  shines,  With  a  light  that  naught  can  dim: 

3.  0  -  ver  all     his  reign  shall   be    complete,  When  the  glo- ry      of     his    life. 
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While  the  twinkling  stars  are  look  -  ing  down  On  the  King  of  earth  and  skies. 
And  the  rays  of  love  that  rise  to-day  Shall  bring  all  the  world  to  him. 
Shall      a  -  wak  -  en  chords     of  love  that    end    All      the    jarring   tones  of     strife. 
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Semi-Chorus. — Sop.  and  Adto. 


While  the  angels     are  singing     A  glad  and  glorious  lay,      Telling    of  the  King  of  kings 
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Who  was  born  on  Christmas  Day;  Behold  him  ly-ing    so  low-ly    In  humble  manger  bed, 
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And  the  bright  stars    are      soft  -  ly    twinkling       o  -  ver      his     head; 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 

No.  218. 

Louella  Leonard. 
»       Female  Voices. 


The  Day-Star. 


Parts. 
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Wilfred  Kobertson. 
Female  Voices. 
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1.  Day-star  of  beau-ty    ex  -  cell  -  ing 

2.  Day-star  of  beau-ty    im-  mor  -  tal, 

3.  Day-star  of  beau-ty   and  splen  -  dor, 


Long 
Hail 
Bea 


fore 
thy 
con 


told, 
light, 

giv'n, 


A  -  ges  thy  praises  are 
Gift  from  the  gold  -  en 
Tell-ing  of  love  ev  -  er 
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Parts, 
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Female  Voices.  ) 
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ing,  Sought   of  old. 

tal,  End       our         night.         Songs  of     the   ser  -  aphs  are   ring    -     ing, 

der,  Gift      from       heav'n.      Nev  -  er     thy  glo-  ries   are    pal     -     ing, 
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Joy    ev  -  er  -  last-  ing    be  -  stow   -    ing, 
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Guide  our  way,  Day-star  in  beau  -  ty  glow  -  ing,  Shine  on  our  path  for  aye. 
Hail  "blest  day,  Day-star,  all  glad-ness  bring  -  ing,  Shine  on  our  path  for  aye. 
Bright  thy         ray,         Day-star  of  light   un  -  fail   -  ing,    Shine  ©n  our  path  for  aye. 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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Hail, 


day  -  star    of     glo  -  ry      e 
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ter  -    nal,  Blest  bea  -  con    of      love     di  -    vine, 
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Shine  forth  in  thy  splendor  which  ne'er  can  fade, Blest  day-star  for  -  ev  -  er,     O      shine  1 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 


No.  219. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


can  We  Behold. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


Pplp&pi 


1.  Can  we     behold,Thro' gates  of  gold,  Angels  who  hymn  the  praise    Of  him  whose  birth  Filled  all  the  earth 

2.  Why  is  thissong,Thisgloriousthrong,Whatisthewondroustheme?  This  is  the  morn  When  he    is  born 

3.  Greethim,yedumb,Forhe  has  come  In  pow'r  to  give  thee  voice.      Ye  deaf,giveear  And  yeshallhear 

4.  Praise  him.ye  kings,  Whose  coming  brings  Love  to  your  earthly  reign.Own  him  as  Lord  Live  by    his  word 
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Chorus.   Grandioso. 
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With  light  from  starry  ways  ? 
Who  shall  the  world  redeem. 
And  hear-ing,shall  re-joice. 
And  hear  the  song  a-  gain. 


Hear        the  song    ce  -  lea    -    tial,  Glo  -  ry     to  God    on 


high.  Still   ringing  o'er    ns  the  heav'n- ly     cho  -  rus,     Fills    all  the  ra   -   diant 
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sky.  E'en    yet   the  song   is      ring      -        ing  O'er     Judah's  si  -  lent 
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plain, 


Our  hearts  can  feel        its  mu        -       sic     O'er  and  o'er      a -gain. 


Copyright,  MCMXU,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


EASTER    SELECTION. 

No.  220. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
With  spirit. 


The  Cross  Goes  Before. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  The  cross    of      Je  -  sus    goes    be-  fore  We    fol  -  lowwhere'tis    guid  -  ing,  Christ 

2.  The  cross    of      Je  -  sus    goes    be  -  fore  "With  gold  -  en    light  'tis   gleam-ing,  Our 

3.  The  cross    of      Je  -  sus    goes    be  -  fore  And  leads     to     joy     un  -  end  -  ing,  So 
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leads  the  way  And  we  o  -  bey,  Our  trust  in  him  con  -  fid  -  ing,  Then  onward  press  with 
Lord  we  praise  For  heav'nly  rays,  Up  -  on  our  path-way  streaming,  Then  onward  press  with 
foe      we  fear  When  he  is    near,  From  dangers  all    de  -  fend  -  ing,  Then  onward  press  with 
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Chorus. 
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hearts  a  -  glow  And  fol  -  low  where  the  ban-ners   go.        Onward,  on-ward      his 

Onward, onward,  on- ward, on,  his 
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banners  go  be-fore, 

banners  go    be  -  fore, 


Onward,      onward  to    vie  -  to-ry  in  store,  Onward, 

Onward,onwrard,onward,on  to  vie  -  to  -  ry   in   store,  Onward, onward, 
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onward    re  -  joic  -  ing  ev-er  -  more, 

onward,on  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev-er  -  more, 


ntr 

Onward, ev-er  onward  in  the  Master's  name! 


•f-f-.iHK 


£=fe 


J-^i 


M 


g~n»  pea  P—P—m: 


r  |  r  r  t  i-  n- 


p  p  p  ■: 


1 '1    I     I     I    "     '     I 

Copyright,  MCM1U,  by  Haii-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


jEASTER   SELECTION. 


No.  221. 


O'ershadowed  are  the  Skies. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,    The  earth  in  slumber  lies,  The  garden  glade  is  wrapp'd  in  gloom ; 

2.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies, "We  seek  with  weeping  eyes  The  place  where  lies  our  Saviour  slain; 

3.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,   No  dawn  for  us  shall  rise,  And  light  of  lifefore'er  hath  fled; 
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We  haste  with  eager  feet,  "We  bring  our  spices  sweet,  To  him  who  lies  in  seal-  ed  tomb. 
And  from  each  sadden' d  heart  All  joys  fore'er  depart,  For  hope  of  endless  life  is  vain ! 
The  Lord  of  light  and  love,  Who  came  from  realms  above, The  Saviour  of  the  world  lies  dead. 
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Seek       not    the    liv    -    ing       with 
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the        dead;  ...  Lo!       He     is 
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said;  .  .  .        Vain         ly       ye    bear 
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spi  -    ces        sweet; 
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ITaste    with     re  -  joic-  ing  now  your  Lord     to        greet! 
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EASTER    SELECTION. 

No.  222. 

Grace  Gordon. 


There's  a  Glory. 


Adam  Getbel. 


1.  There's  a    glo-ry  bright  fills  earth  with  light,  Golden  rays  glad  skies  a  -  dorn,      And  the 

2.  There's  a  wondrous  song  now  borne  a-ilong,  That  shall  cheer  sad  hearts  forlorn;   For   the 

3.  0      the  conq'ring  King  all  joy  shall  bring,  He  hath  vanished  grief  and  scorn,    And  the 
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blossoms  fair  their  tidings  bear,  'Tis  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  0  how  bright  thy  dawning 
ris  -  en  Lord  ful-  fills  his  word,  On  the  radiant  Easter  morn.   0  the  joy  thy  light  be- 
vale  of  night  is  gleaming  bright,  On  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  0  the  joy  glad  hours  dis- 
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Eefrain.   (Adapted  from  Verdi. ) 
J     ^  Boys.    Unison. 
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glows,  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose ! 

stows,  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose!  \-     Sing,  sing  his  pow'r  and  praise,  to  him  is  vict'ry 

close,  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose ! 
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All.  Unison. 
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giv  -  en!  Sing,  sing,  your  anthems  raise  and  blend  with  host  of  heavn !  0        sing!    For 

Sing,  O   sing  !      For  he 
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lo,  he  lives  a -gain!  The  Lord  is  ris- en,  the  Lord  is  ris -en,  The  Lord  is  ris' n   again! 
lives,  he  lives    a  -  gain ! 
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EASTER    SELECTION. 


No.  223. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
Slowly. 


The  Stone  is  Rolled  Away. 


J.  Lincoln  Haia* 
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let         us      to       the    toinb     now  wend   Our    wea  -   ry,  hope  -  less    way 

though  an     an-  gel's  voice      we  hear,  Can     we      that  voice    be-  lieve? 

lives!     He  lives!    We    hear        a  -  gain    The     lov  -  ing,  ten  -  der    voice 
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And  view  the  Mas-ter's  rest  -  ing  place 'Ere  comes  the  drear -y  day. 
We  fain  would  with  these  tear-dimmed  eyes  The  Mas  -  ter's  form  per  -  ceive. 
And,  though  the  tears   still      fill       our  eyes,  Our    brok  -  en  hearts    re  -  joice. 
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Chorus.  Quickly. 
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Our  Lord  is  ris-  en  from  the  dead !  See  now  how  bright  the  day !  Yes,  he    is    ris  -  en, 

is  the  day! 
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as     he   said,  The  stone   is  rolled  a  -  way!    lie    a -rose!  He     a- rose! 

He  arose!  He  arose! 


ES=* 


*=* 


1 — r 


-» — m- 


r[    >Pl — 


?=^ 


^^tz^zd^Efzz£z=J±jaM 


o 


•gr-r 


I 


He    a-  rose!  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!    Halle  -  lu  -  jah!    Halle  -  lu- jah!  Christ  a-  rose! 

He  arose! 
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No.  224. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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Henry  W.  Greatorex. 
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Glo-ry  be    to  the  Father,    and   to     the   Son, and  to  the  Ho  -  ly    Gliost;  As    it 
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was  in  the  be-ginning,    is  now,and  ev-er  shall  be,  world  without  end;   A  -  men,  A  -  men. 
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No.  225. 
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Gloria  Patri. 


Charles  Melneke. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to  the   Father,      and    to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;     As    it 
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was  in  the  be-ginning,    is  now, and  ev- er  shall  be,  world  without  end;  A-men,  A- men. 


J  -»• 


u-J-^ 


a 


fr=V4— U-Lfc=E 


No.  226. 

Thomas  Ken. 
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Old  Hundred. 
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GUTLEAUME  FRANC. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow,  Praise  him,    all  creatures    here     be  -  low; 
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Praise  him     a- bove,  ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise    Fa-ther,  Son,    and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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ORDERS    OF   SERVICE 


No.  1 

Quiet,— (All  stafld.) 

Doxology. 

Invocation  or  Verse  of  Scripture.— By  Su- 
perintendent. 

Singing  of  Opening   Hymn. 

Prayer.— (Closing  with  Lord's  Prayer.) 

Second   Hymn. 

Prepare  for  Reading  of  the  Letton. 

All  Stand  while  Reading. 

Lesson  Responsively. 

Go  to  the   Study  of  the   Lesson. 

(If  bell  is  used — 1  tap  at  five-minute 
signal  before  close  of  study  period,  2 
taps  for  close  of  lesson.) 

School  Come  to  Attention. 

Secretaries   Collect   Offering. 

Singing. — (Two  or  three  Hymns.) 

Announcements. 

Benediction — 
Superintendent:    Th#  Lord  bless  thee, 
and  keep  thee. 

School:  The  Lord  make  his  face  to 
shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto 
thee. 

Together:  The  Lord  lift  up  his  coun- 
tenance upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

No.  2 

Close   Doors. 
Invocation. 
Opening   Hymn. 
Prayer. 
Second   Hymn. 

Preparation  for  Reading  of  Lesson. 

School    Rise. 
Reading   of  Lesson    Responsively.     Study 

of  Lesson. 
Secretaries  Collect  Offering. 
Singing.  • 

Announcements. 
Benediction — 

Leader:    The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep 

thee. 

School:     The   Lord   make   his    face   to 

shine  upon  thee,  amd  be  gracious  unto 

thee. 

All:    The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance 

upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

No.  3 

Attention. —  (All  stand.) 
Responsive   Scripture    (or  to  be   memor- 
ized). 


Leader:  I  was  glad  when  they  said 
unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of 
the  Lord. 

Response:  Our  feet  shall  stand  within 
thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 
L.:  Jerusalem  is  buildcd  as  a  city  that 
is  compact  together: 
R.  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes 
of  the  Lord,  unto  the  testimony  of  Is- 
rael, to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

L.:  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judg- 
ment, the  thrones  of  the  house  of 
David. 

R.:  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem: 
they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 
L.:  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and 
prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 
R.:  For  my  brethren  and  companions' 
sakes,  I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within 
thee. 

L.:  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord 
our  God  I  will  seek  thy  good. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. — (By  all.) 

School   Seated. 

Singing  of  Two  Hymns. 

Reading     of     Lesson     in     Concert. — (All 
stand.) 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Close  of  Lesson. — Attention. 

Singing. 

Short  Review  of  Lesson. — Conducted  by 
Superintendent. 

Collection  of  Offering,  etc. 

Singing  of  Two  Hymns. 
Announcements,    Distribution    of   Papers, 

etc 
Mizpah  Benediction. — (All  stand.) 

No,  4 

Attention. — (Stand.) 

Scripture  Sentences. 
Leader:  ,  How  amiable  are  thy  taber- 
nacles, O  Lord  of  hosts! 
Response:  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even 
fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord; 
my  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for 
the  living  God. 

Invocation. 

Be   Seated. 

Singing. 

Prepare  for  Reading  of  the   Lesson. 

School   Rise. 

Superintendent:      "My    son,    keep    my 


words,  and  lay  up  my  commandments 

with  thee. 

"Keep    my    commandments,   and    live; 

and  my  law  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 

"Bind    them    upon    thy    fingers,    write 

them  upon  the  table  of  thine  heart." — 

Proverbs  7:1-2-3. 
Responsive    Reading   of   Lesson. 
Lesson  Study. 
Collection  of  Offering. 
Singing. 
Mlzpah    Benediction. 

No.  5 

FOR     MISSIONARY     SUNDAY. 

Order. — Silence.     (All  stand.) 

Doxology. 

Concert. — Recitation  of  the  23d  Psalm. 

Invocation. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing. — One  or  two  missionary  Hymns. 

Responsive  Scripture. — (All  stand.) 
Leader:    And  other  sheep  I  have,  which 
are  not  of  this  fold:  them  also  I  must 
bring,  and  they  shall  hear  my  voice; 
and  there  shall  be  one  fold,  and  one 
shepherd. — John  10:16. 
Response:      Thus    saith    the    Lord    ot 
hosts:    Behold,  I  will  save  my  people 
from  the  east  country,  and  from  the 
west  country. — Zech.  8:7. 
L.:    The    Gentiles    shall    come    to    thy 
light  and  Kings   to  the   brightness   of 
thy  rising. — Isa.  60:3-5. 
R.:     Lift  up   thine   eyes   round   about, 
and  see:  all  they  gather  themselves  to- 
gether,  they  come   to  thee:    thy   sons 
shall  come  from  far  and  thy  daughters 
shall  be  nursed  at  thy  side. 
L.:    Then  thou  shalt  see,  and  flow  to- 
gether, and  thine  heart  shall  fear,  and 
be   enlarged;    because    the    abundance 
of  the  sea  shall  be  converted  unto  thee, 
the  forces  of  the  Gentiles  shall  come 
unto  thee. 

R.:  And  an  highway  shall  be  there, 
and  a  way,  and  it  shall  be  called  The 
way  of  holiness;  the  unclean  shall  not 
pass  over  it;  but  it  shall  be  for  those: 
the  wayfaring  men,  though  fools  shall 
not  err  therein. — Isa.  35:8. 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Singing. — Missionary  Hymn. 

Address  on   Missions. 

Collection  of  Offering  by  Calling  Classes. 

Announcements,  etc. 

Closing  Scripture. — (School  stand.) 
Superintendent:    Lift  up  your  eyes,  and 
look  on  the  fields;   for  they  are  white 
already  to  harvest. 
School:    Go  ye  unto  all  the  world,  and 


preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature. 
Benediction. 


No.  O 

Quiet.— (All  stand.) 

Scripture  Sentence. 

School:  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory 
due  unto  His  name;  worship  the  Lord 
in  the  beauty  of  holiness. — Ps.  29:2. 

The   Lord's   Prayer  in  Concert. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing  two   Hymns. 

Responsive  Scripture. 
Leader:  We  love  him  because  he  first 
loved  us. — I  John  4:19. 
Response:  For  God  so  loved  the  world 
that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son, 
that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. — 
John  3:16. 

L.:  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  ever- 
lasting love:  therefore  with  loving 
kindness  have  I  drawn  thee. — Jerem. 
31:3. 

R.:    He  that  loveth  not  knoweth  not 
God:  for  God  is  Love. — I  John  4:3. 
L.:    Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved 
God  but  that  he  loved  us,  and  sent  his 
Son  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our  sins. 
R.:     Beloved,   if  God   so  loved  us,   we 
ought  also  to  love  one  another. 
L.:  No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any  time. 
If  we  love  one  another,  God  dwelleth 
in  us,  and  his  love  is  perfected  in  us. 
R.:    Hereby  know  we  that  we  dwell  In 
him   and   he    in   us,    because   he   hath 
given  us  of  his  Spirit. 

Singing  Gloria   Patri. 

Collection  of  Offering. 

Reading   of  the   Lesson. 

Lesson  Study. 

Singing. 

Announcements. 

Singing  Closing   Hymn. 

Benediction  by  Pastor. 


No.  7 

Quiet.— (School  stand.) 

Opening  Sentences. 
Leader:    Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  In 
thy  house:    they  will  be  still  praising 
thee.— Ps.  84:1-4. 

Response:  A  day  in  thy  courts  is  bet- 
ter than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be 
a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God, 
than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wicked- 
ness.— Ps.  84:10. 

Invocation. 

Singing  Gloria   Patrl. 

Be  Seated. 
Superintendent:     Make   a  joyful   noisi 
unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth:    make  a 
loud  noise,  and  rejoice,  and  sing  praise. 


Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  harp;  with 

the  harp  and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 

With    trumpets    and    sound    of    cornet 

make  a  joyful  noise   before  the  Lord, 

the  King. 
Fifteen-Minute   Service   of   Praise. 
Prepare  for   Reading  of  Lesson. 
Responsive     Reading     of     Lesson. —  (All 

stand.) 
Lesson  Study. 
Attention. 

Collection  of  Offering. 
Singing. 

Announcements. 
Benediction. 

Superintendent:     The  Lord  bless  thee, 

and  keep  thee: 

Teacher:     The  Lord  make  his  face  to 

shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto 

thee: 

All:    The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance 

upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

No.  8 

DECISION    OR    GENERAL. 

Silence. —  (School  stand.) 
Leader:     At  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow,  of  things  in  heaven, 
and  things  in  earth  and  things  under 
the  earth. 

Response:  And  that  every  tongue 
should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is 
Lord,  to  the  glory  of  God  the  Father. — 
Philip  2:10-11. 

Invocation. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing. 

Prayer. — Concluding  with  Lord's  Prayer. 

Singing. 

Preparation  for  the  Lesson. 

Responsive   Reading  of  Lesson. 

At  close  of   Lesson    Sing  a  Decision  Hymn. 

School  Stand. 

Scripture   Reading. 
Leader:     How    long   halt   ye    between 
two  opinions?    If  the  Lord  be  God,  fol- 
low him.— I  Kings  18:21. 
Response:    Choose  you  this  day  whom 
ye  will  serve. — Josh.  24:15. 
L.:     If    thou    shalt    confess    with    thy 
mouth  the   Lord   Jesus,   and   shalt  be- 
lieve   in    thine    heart    that    God    hath 
raised  him  from  the  dead,   thou  shalt 
be  saved. — Rom.  10:9. 
R.:     Whosoever    shall    call    upon    the 
name   of   the   Lord    shall   be   saved. — 
Rom.  10:13. 

L.:  Whosoever  shall  confess  me  be- 
fore men,  him  shall  the  Son  of  man 
also  confess  before  the  angels  of  God: 
R.:  But  he  that  denieth  me  before 
men  shall  be  denied  before  the  angels 
of  God.— Luke  12:8-9. 


L.:  Whosoever  shall  confess  that  Jesus 

is  the  Son  of  God,  God  dwelleth  in  him, 

and  he  in  God. — I  John  4:15. 
Singing. 
Call    for   Decisions   on    Part   of   Scholars 

to  Accept  Christ. 
Announcements. 
Dismissal  by  Benediction. 

No.  9 

FOR    TEMPERANCE    SUNDAY. 

Silence.— (All  stand.) 

Superintendent:  The  Lord  is  in  his 
holy  temple; 

School:  Let  all  the  earth  keep  silence 
before  him. 

Prayer. — Concluding  with  Lord's  Prayer 
by  school  in  concert. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing. 

Responsive   Reading. 
Leader:    Dearly  beloved,  I  beseech  you 
as  strangers  and  pilgrims,  abstain  from 
fleshly    lust    which    war    against    the 
soul.— I  Pet.  2:11. 

Response:  Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate 
evil.— Ps.  97:10. 

L.:  Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is 
raging;  and  whosoever  is  deceived 
thereby  is  not  wise. — Prov.  20:1. 
R.:  Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when 
it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his  color  in 
the  cup,  when  it  moveth  itself  aright. 
L.:  At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent, 
and  stingeth  like  an  adder. — Prov.  23: 
31-32. 

R.:  Be  not  among  wine-bibbers;  among 
riotous  eaters  of  flesh: 
L.:  Woe  unto  him  that  giveth  his 
neighbor  drink,  that  puttest  thy  bottle 
to  him,  and  makest  him  drunken  also. 
R.:  Woe  unto  them  that  rise  up  early 
in  the  morning,  that  they  may  follow 
strong  drink;  that  continue  until  night, 
till  wine  inflame  them! 

Study     of    the     Temperance     Lesson     In 
Classes  or  Address  from   Pulpit. 

Singing. 

Collection  of  Offering. 

Announcements. 

Singing   Doxology. 

Dismissal. 
Superintendent:  Let  us  walk  honestly, 
as  in  the  day;  not  in  rioting  and 
drunkenness. — Rom.  13:  13. 
School:  Every  man  that  striveth  for 
the  mastery  is  temperate  in  all  things. 
—I  Cor.  9:25. 

Superintendent:  Be  sober,  be  vigilant; 
because  your  adversary  the  devil,  as 
a  roaring  lion,  walketh  about,  seeking 
whom  he  may  devour. — I  Pet.  5:8. 
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